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PREFACE. 



O ACRED SONGS No. 2 has been compiled for the purpose oi 
^ supplying the ever increasing demand for new hymns and 
tunes suitable for use in Evangelistic Services, Sunday Schools, 
Prayer Meetings, etc. 

We trust this book will prove to be a worthy successor to 
Sacred Songs No. 1, which has had so cordial a reception 
among all the leading denominations of the country. In this 
volume will be found a fine selection of Standard Hymns and 
Gospel Songs, together with a larger number of new pieces than 
we have ever before published in one collection. 

With the hope that these Sacred Songs, both new and old, 
may prove very helpful to all who are engaged in Christian 
endeavor of any kind, we send them forth on their joyful mission. 

The Editors. 



NOTICE. 

AS of the new pieces la this Collection, both words and music, are Copyright in the 
United States, Great Britain and Provinces, under the provisions of the International 
Copyright Law, and must not be reprinted or published for any purpose whatever, 
without the written permission of the owners thereof. 

THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO., PublialMVft, 
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SACRED SONGS. 



No. 2. 



gnrt lav Hfo-Jag. 



"Consecrate yotraelTes to-day to the Lord.**—] 
Bp. E. R. WlLBKBFORGB. 



Gw>. 0. 




1. Lord, for to-mor-row and its needs I do not pray; Keep me from 

2. Let me both dil - i - gent-ly work And da - ly pray; Let me be 
8. Let me be swift to do Thy will. Prompt to o - oey ; Help me to 

4. Let me no wrong or i - die word Un-thintihg say; Set Thou a 

5. So, for to-mor-row and its needs I do not pray ; But keep me, 
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stain of 
kind in 
sac - ri  
seal up - 
guide me, 



sin and wrong, Just 

word and deed, Just 

fice my -self, Just 

on my lips, Just 

hold me, Lord, Just 



for to - day. Just for to - day, 

for to - day. Just for to - day, 

for to - day. Just for to - day, 

for to • day. Just for to - day, 

for to - day. Just for to - day, 
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Just for to- day, Keep me from stain of sin and wrong, Just for to-day. 

Just for to - day, Let me be kind in word and deed, Just for to - day. 

Just for to- day, Help me to sac-ri- fice my- self, Just for to- day. 

Just for to - day, Set Thou a seal up - on my lips, Just for to - day. 

Just for to- day, But keep me, guide me, hold me, Lord, Just for to- day. 
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" send oat tby light and thy truth."— PfcA. 43 : 8. 

F. J. Cbobbt. IkA D. Banket. 




J . 1 MiL tfd 



1. Send the Light, Osend it quick-ly, Far a - cross the heaving main; 

2. Send the Light, where souls are dy-ing In their darkness, gloom and night; 

3. Send the Light; the Lord commands it; To His Ho- ly Word at - tend; 
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Speed the news of full Sal - va - tion Through a dear Redeemer's name. 
Haste, O haste I the days are fleet -ing, And the hours — how swift their flight! 
'Go ye forth and preach my gos- pel; Lo, I'm with you to the end.' 




CHOBUa 




Send the light, O send it quick-ly. To the isles beyond the sea; 
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Let them hear the wondrous sto - ry — Love is boundless, grace is free. 
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"God fo kff*d the world that he gare hto onlj begotten Son.**— Jno. 8 1 16. 

M. Eraser. James McGranahan. 

Not too fast. 




1. His is the love we live by, And His the blood that 

2. His is the love we live by, Who died to set us 

3. His is the love we live by; No oth - er love so 



saves; 
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His is the grace we stand by, The on - ly grace that saves. 
His is the arm we win by, Our all suf - fi - cien - cy. 
His is the love we'll die by, Which cast- eth out all fear. 





His love, His love, 

His love, His wondrous love, 



Its tide is flow - ing free ; 




full and free; 



mir-H 








His is the love to live by, His is the love for me. 

t f f ~ 
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*0 satisfy us early with Thy mercy."— Ft*. 00 : 14. 



HOBATTUB BOXTAB, D. D. 
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1. Ear - ly seek-ing, ear-ly finding, Ev - er hap-py, hap -py we ; 

2. Ear - ly ask- ing, ear-ly getting, Ev - er hap-py, hap-py we ; 
8. Ear - ly knocking, ear - ly opening, Ev - er hap-py, hap - py we ; 
4. Ear - ly lo v - ing, ear-ly trusting, Ev - er hap-py, hap - py we ; 
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Look-Lag up in life's sweet morning, Com-ing, coming now to Thee 
lid 



We would ev - er,bless-ed Je - sus, Love and fol-low, fol-low Thee; 
v the ho-lygatewe en - ter, Lord, to dwell, to dwell with Thee 
Lounting up-ward, pressing on- ward, Clos- er, clos -er drawn to Thee ; 
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We be - gin our children's days, Lord of Glo - ry, with Thy praise, 
In Thy presence there is joy, In Thy serv -ice blest em - ploy, 
In the cit - y of the blest, In the home of heavenly rest, 
Earthly joys we leave be - hind, All in Thee, O Christ, to find, 
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We be - gin our children's days, Lord of Glo - ry, with Thy praise. 
In Thy presence there is joy, In Thy serv -ice blest em - ploy. 
In the cit - y of the blest, In the home of heavenly rest. 
Earthly joys we leave be - hind, All in Thee, O Christ, to find. 
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- 0r ever the silver cord be looeed.**— Eocl. 12 : 6. 
F.J.Crosby. H.P.DAHXB. 



U v I 

1. When the sil - ver cord is bro-ken, And we bid our friends * farewell,' 

2. When we meet and know each oth- er, And be-hold our Saviour's face,— 

3. There's a grand and might-y an-them, That we can - not learn to sing, 
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And the soul to God, who gave it, Shall re- turn with Him to dwell ; — 
When we join the no-ble ar-my Of the ransomed, saved by grace; — 
Till we hear the bless -ed welcome, At the feet of Christ, our King; — 
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When we gaze in si - lent rap-ture, On our ma - ny mansions fair,-— 
O how light will seem the bur- den, And the cross, that now we bear, 
Till with all the just made per- feet, Crowns of vict'-ry we shall wear ;— 





We shall know how sweet the prom-ise Of a home, for - ev - er there. 
When our Lord re-peats the prom-ise Of a home, for - ev - er there. 
Then we* 11 praise Him, for the prom-ise Of a home, for - ev - er tfcere. 
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"Godhftthshin^dinourheart*"— 2 0OB.4: ft. 
E. W. Chapman, j. H. TrarsrxT. 
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1. Come,0 Come, Thou blessed Spir -it Guide me in the paths of right; 

2. Make me faithful in Thy serv - ice, Lead-big, by some win-ning word, 

3. Help me la - bor on_with patience, Let my life re - fleet Thy light ; 



Help: 
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Just and ho - ly make me ev - er, Shine a - round me with Thy light. 
Souls that far from Thee have wandered, To the highway of the Lord. 
Till my jour-ney here is end - ed, And my faith is lost in sight 
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Shine a -round me, 
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ly Spir- it, Shine, O hless-ed Light ; 
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Shine around me, Ho - iy Spir -it, Make my pathway er - er bright. 
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" My wn, give me thine heart."— Pboy. 28 : 36. 



Eev. W. O. Cushtng. 



Ira D. Saxket. 
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1. O give thyheart to Je 

2. O trust the heart of Je 

3. Go, hide thy -self in Je 

4. Go, lean thy heart on Je 



sua, Thy wea-ry heart of care; 

bus, Breathe all thy sor - rows there ; 

sos; No foe can harm thee there: 

sos; Who sees each fall -ing tear; 





No friend can love so deep - ly ; Go, find thy ref - uge there. 

He loves to hear thy plead-ings, Thy hum-hie, con - trite prayer. 

His hand will lift thy bur -dens, And all thy sor - rows bear. 

No friend so true and ten - der, Can soothe thy ev - 'ry fear. 
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Chorus. 
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O give thy heart to Je - sua, A balm for ev -'ry care; 

rf f . f f . , » .. . . . ^ 
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Go, hide be-neathHis shad -ow; No storm can reach thee there. 
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R AlfDEBSON. 



1 Rojoice in the Lord alway.**— Phil. 4 : 4. 



Gko. c. Stebbinb. 




1. Re - joice, mpr soul, re- joice, (rejoice,) Thy sins are all for - given ; 

2. For thee His blood was shed, (was shed,) On Him thy sins were laid; 
8. Re - joice in peace made sure, (made sure,) No judgment now for thee ; 

4. Thy Sav-iour is the Lord, (the Lord,) Who died to set thee free; 

5. Re - joice in joys to come, (to come,) The hope of glo - ry near ; 
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The blood of Christ hath made thee whole, For thee His life was given. 
To bear thy guilt He bow 7 d His head, And now thy peace is made. 
Thy conscience purged, thy life se-cure, More safe thou can'st not be. 
Thy trust is in His faith- ful word ; He liv - eth now for thee. 
He'll soon re -turn to take thee home. No cause for thee to fear! 




Re - joice, re - joice, Thy sins are all for - given ; 

Be - Joice, re • Joice, 
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The blood of Christ hath made thee whole, For thee His life was given. 
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6 Now, by the Spirit sealed, 
Rejoice in God the Lord ; 
The mighty God is now thy shield ; 
And He thy great reward. 

Copyright, T8&, by The Biglow & Main Co. 



7 Thy song of triumph raise ; 
Exult with heart and voice ; 
Oh, shout aloud His glorious praise I 
Rejoice, my soul, rejoice I 
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M They Bald unto him, Yea, Lord.**— Matt. 9 : 28. 



MABT B. WZNOATB. 



J AMIES MOGRAKAHAjr. 




1. The blind men, to Je - sua cried out by the way, Be - seech-ing in 

2. Oh Christ-ian, so wea-ry of sor-rowand sin, Your darkness will 

3. Oh wan-d'rer if you would a bless-ing re-ceive, He's pass- ing, oh 

4. The same Son of Da-vid is heal-ing to- day, All those who up- 





darknessfor light, Oh help Son of Da- vid, havemer-cy we pray 

van-ish a - way; His light like the glo-ry, of noon-tide shine in — 

do not de - lay; But an -swer Him quickly, "Yea, Lord, I be -neve," 

on Him will call Yes Je-sus of Naz-areth is pass- ing this way. 




Ekfeain. 




And grant us the blessing of sight, % 

To you He is say-ing to-day, Ufichlieveye'Jiatl 

To you He is say-ing to - day, J * i "«™ J* ju-»* 

He's say-ing to us, one and alt 



am a-hle," 





a-bleto do this? "Accord-ing un-toyour faith be it un-to you." 
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"Hmring made peace through the blood of hi* ctoml**— Col. 1 : 20. 
Bev. E. 8. Uffobd. Iba D. 




1. It came to me one pre-cious day, That I had grieved my Lord away ; 

2. It came to me that joy- ful day, That He would take my sins a- way, 

3. It came to me that gold-en day. That in my heart He* d come and stay, 
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It smote me with a sense of loss, And drove me to His bless-ed cross. 
If I to Him would trust my all, And on His name but hum-bly call. 
And there a-bide for ev - er-more If I would o - pen wide the door. 
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By faith I saw Him on the tree ; ' Twas there His blood was shed for me ; 





fc* 



Eitard, 



And by that look, O love di-vinel I now am His, and He is mine. 
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"Item thto time forth aaHa nwa a n ,"— ft, 116  18. 



Mast B. WtHSAXa. 
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1. Oh bless and praise the Lord al - way. With heart and soul a - flame; 

2. For works of xA al-might-y hand, For ev - 'ry opening flow'r; 

3. He stooped ic res - cue sin - ml man When ru - ined by the fall; 
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Praise ye the God of hosts to - day. Oh bless His ho - ly name. 
For blessings on the fruit -M land, Oh praise Him ev-'ry hour. 
Then, for sal - ya-tion'smight-y plan, Oh praise Him most of alL 
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Chorus. Ps,M5:18. 




We will bless the Lord, we will bless the Lord from this time forth and for - 
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ev - er-more. We will bless the Lord, we will bless the Lord for 

St. 
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ev - er - more. Oh praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord. 
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"I abaU go to him • • • he shall not return to me." — Sam. 12 : 23. 

Anon. Furnished by R. L. F. James MoGranahan. 

{May be sung in O.) 
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1. We speak of ourlov'd in theheav'n-ly land, Of the grief of 

2. The voice of their mel- o - dy wan- dera free, Thro' the wail of our 

3. But soon shall our feet press the gold - en strand, In that cit-y be- 

i 
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van-ish' d years ; And the mists of the riv - er of death arespann' d, By the 
bro - ken song ; And their snowy white robes we can al - most see, As the 
yond the sea ; When with dear ones again we shall clasp the hand, On the 
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Chorus. 
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rain -bow of sor- row's 
pal - ace of light they 
shores of e - ter ' - ni 



tears. 1 
throng. \ 
- ty. J 



By the beau- ti - ful gate they 




watch and wait, Till our feet shall 



cease to roam ; For o - 



▼er the 



mthlMHftdktfWi% 




riv-er, to dwell forev-er, The dear ones are gathering home. 
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"Behold, I stand at the door, and knock."— B*r. 8 1 20. 



Words arr. for this work. 



Isa D. Banket. 




1. Be - hold Him standing at the door, And hear Him pleading ev-er-more, 

2. He bore the cru - el thorns for thee, He wait - ed long and pa-tient-ly ; 

3. He should not plead for them in vain ; Be - mem- ber all His grief and pain ; 

4. He' 11 bring thee joy from heav* n above, He 1 11 bring thee pardon, peace and love ; 




With gen- tie voice ;0 heart of sin, Wilt thou not let theSav-iour in? 
Say, troub-led heart, oppressed with sin, Wilt thou not let theSav-iour in? 
He died to ran-som thee from sin; Wilt thou not let theSav-iour in? 
He'll cleanse thy heart from ev-ery sin ; If thou but let the Sav-iour in. 




Chorus. 
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Be-hold Him standing at the door, And hear Him pleading evermore ; 

I*- 
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O wea-ry heart, oppressed with sin, Wilt thou not let the Sav-iour in? 
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•Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved."— Acts 18 : SL 



F. J. Crosby. 
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Guo. C. Btebbixs. 
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1. Be - lieve on the Lord Je - sos Christ, And thou from thy 

2. Be - lieve on the Lord Je - bus Christ ; He ten - der - 1/ 

3. Be - lieve on the Lord Je - bus Christ. Ac - cept of the 
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sins shall be free; He 
calls thee to - day ; His 
love He has given; O 



pa - tient - ly stands at the 
arms are ex - tend - ed to 
give Him thy serv - ice, thy 

«4i 




door of thy heart; O lost one, He's wait - ing for thee, 
wel - come thee now; Then why wilt thou grieve Him a - way? 
tal - ents, thy all. And thou shalt have treas - ure in heaven. 
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Chorus. 
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Be - lieve 



be - lieve, Be -lieve on the Lord Je- sus Christ, 



Believe, believe, 




And thou shalt be saved, And thou shalt be saved. 

And thou be saved, and thou shalt be saved. 
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No. 17. 

F. J. Crosby. 
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"(Mtetherookof myrefoge."— PiA.91t 8. 
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1. The Lord is my Refuge, my Strength and Shield, And this of a 

2. The Lord is my Refuge, my Strength and Shield, All glo - ry to 

3. The Lord is my Refuge, my Strength and Shield, My Say - iour, mj 
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truth I 
Him Til 
Friend, and 



know; His ten - der pro-tec-tion is o'er me still, 

give; And sing of Hismer-cy by night and day, 

Guide ! He makes me a child and an heir of grace, 




Chorus. 




My com- fort where er I go. 1 

For on - ly in Him I live. > Tho' bright with the joys that 

O what can I ask be - side? J 



no 




tongue can tell E - ter - ni-t/s years may be; O nev - er, no, 
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nev-er can I for -get His won - der- ful love to 

tit:: % %% % ? £ 
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• I go to prepare a place for you. w — Jomr 14 1 t» 
LttiTiA M. Aubxandsb. Gbo« (X SrEBBnre. 




1. There* s a beau - ti - ful land that no mor- tal hath seen, For it li - eth a - 

2. 'Tis a won-der- ful land, for it know-eth no night, And its brightness is 

3. There the songs of redeemed ones for-ev-er a-rise, And the King in His 
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far from our sight; — But we know that its hills are e-ter-nal-ly green, 
dimmed by no pain; For thebless-ed who dwell 'mid the regions of tight 
beau - tythey see; O beau-ti- ful land with thy shad-ow-less skies, 




Choeus. 



And its riv-ers are riv-ers of light 1 

Shall nev-er know sorrow a - gain. [» O beau- ti- ful, beau-ti -ful 

My wea- ry heart yearneth for thee. J ^ 
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land, O land whereall sorrow shall cease, Where the soul, sat - is- fled, 
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Ev- er more shall a - bide By the fair shin-ing riv - er of peace I 
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Psalm 121, M. V. 
Moderate. 



* From whence cometh my help.** 



James MoGravahah. 



moderato. . I I K 
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1. I to the hills will lift mine eyes, From whence doth come mine aid; 

2. Thy foot He* 11 not let slide, nor will He slum - ber that thee keeps; 

3. The Lord thee keeps, the Lord thv shade On thy right hand doth stay ; 

4. The Lord shall keep thy soul; He shall Pre - serve thee from all ill; 




fefAjU. jj^kJ hktbpp\ 



My safe-ty com - ethfrom the Lord, Who heaven and earth hath made. 
Be- hold, He that keeps Is - ra - el, He slum -bers not nor sleeps. 
The moon by night thee shall not smite. Nor yet the sun by day. 
Henceforth thy go - ing out and in God keep for ev - er will. 
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I will lift up mine eyes un - to the hills, 

- J* J^ _ _JL un - to the hills, 

M-f : r ' * * ! * * ' * " " * 
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Un - to the hills from whence com -eth my help; My 

cometh my help ; 
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help com - eth, com - eth from the Lord, which made heav* n and earth. 
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u In my Father's house are many mansions.** — John 14: 2. 
Bev. W. O. CUSHTNQ. IRA D. SANKEY. 




1. O wand' ira, come to the Father's home, Why wilt thou fur-ther roam? 

2. Why linger a- way on the mountains cold? Why friendless and hopeless roam? 

3. O come and taste of the Father's love; Be - turn, no more to roam, 

4. Then come and rest in your Father* s house; Be - neathits shelf ring dome, 





There's joy and rest for the wea-ry breast, In the Fa-ther's home. 

There's bread to spare, and there's room for all, In the Fa-ther's home. 

For loved ones wait at the gold -en gate Of the Fa-ther's home. 

There's joy and peace that shall nev - er cease In the Fa-ther's home. 



m j Arrm^w \\ \ ['[-m\ 



Chorus. »w . 



Then come to the Fa-ther's home; No Ion - ger sad - ly roam; 




There's joy and rest for the wea - ry breast, In the Fa-ther's home. 

J-t. 
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"Bqjoioe In the Lord alwaj.**— Pdl 4 1 4 



F.J. 0BO8BY. 



Gto. O. Sttobiks. 



^ ^j^zldd^H-f^t^ 



1. Go on your way re -joic -ing, Ye chil-dren of the King; 

2. Go on your way re - joic - ing, To brave the host of sin ; 

3. Go on your way re - joic - ing; The vie - fry draw-eth near; 




fTTTUtf^V J i j l i:£ 



In songs of ho - ly rap - tare, His glo-rious tri - umph sing. 
From bond-age and op-pres - sion, Im - mor - tal souls to win. 
For He, your great Com-mand - er, In clouds will soon ap - pear. 




Chorus. 




Go on your way re - joic - ing, And to the world pro - claim : 




WM n [ \ i 1 ! \ $ 1 1 




Be -hold, Mes-si - ah bring- eth Re-demption thro 9 His name. 



Hum^ mmji 
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« AH things we poarfble to him that belleTefh."— Mark : 23. 
Bit Nathah. Jakes MoGbanabah. 




m=t*i=& 




1. There is nev-ei a soul so sin- ful, So lost be-yond de - gree, 

2. There is nev-er a soul in bond -age But Christ can make him free; 

3. There is nev-er a soul so hard-ened, E'en dead that soul may be, 

4. There is nev-er a soul that's dy- ing But God would have him see 
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But Christ in grace is call - ing: "Bring him un - to Me." 

For still of such He's say - ing: " Bring him un - to Me." 

But Christ the Life in - vit - eth:" Bring him un - to 

'Tis Christ the Sav-iour call - ing: "Bring him un - to 



Me." 
Me." 
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Chobds. 



Then bring them away to the Sav - iour ; His grace is our on - ly plea ; 





j M-t -f flfu * j: | j I H& * 



Bring them a - way to Him who said: "Bring him un - to Me." 
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No. 23. $m Inward, # JMtfto*. 

" Be strong and of a good courage."— Dtot. 81 : 6. 
F.J. Crosby. Ira D. Sakkbt. 




t. Press for - ward, O sol - diers, with ban - ner and shield ; 



1. Press for 

2. Move for 

3. Though le 



ward, 
ward, 
gions 



O sol 
O sol 
of dark 



diers, with ban 
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ner and shield ; 
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The Lord 
What - ev 



is our help - er, the world A 
er the tri - als keep Je - sus 



t 



our field : 
in view : 



Though fierce be the con - fiict, the day shall be ours; 



i 




With cour - age ad -vane - ing, our strength in His might, Let this be our 
His steps let us fol - low, and walk in His light, And this be our 
God's arm is our ref - uge; we'll trust in His might, While marching to 




'ij ^ £:tj' \ 



watch-word: 'For God and the right.' 1 

watch-word: 'For God and the right' Y Then stand for the right, Firm-ly 

bat - tie for 'God and the right' J 
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stand for the right ; And this be our watch- word : ' For God and the right' 
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1 At thy right hand there are pleasure* forever more."— Pba. 16 : 11. 



P. J. Crosby. 



p n n^ n ^ 
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Iba D. Banket. 



i g p JN 



§ea 



1.0 world of joy un - told, Be-yond the bounds of time, 

2. Through sorrows deep they came, A path of tears they trod; 

3. No aching hearts are there, No drear -y night of pain; 



sst 
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Where He, the Prince of glo - ry, dwells In maj - es - ty sub - lime ; 
But O the life for which they toiled Was hid with Christ in God; 
And they who reach that blest a -bode Shall never thirst a - gain; 
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There faith, in won - der lost, 
They sing the bat - tie won, 
Be - neaththe tree so fair, 



Be - holds a might - y throng 
And all their tri- als past; 
Whose fruits im-mor - tal grow, 




$Hlljli] Wjn 



wTn. 
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Whose grand, triumphant cho-rus fills That world of love and song. 
And at the feet of Christ the Lord Theircrowns and palms they cast. 
They walk with Him who leadeth them Where living fountains flow. 
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No. 25. |n <M fe mg Jfatoatfom. 



Psalm tt: M. V. 



* And my refoge tain God.' 



J Ames M oG&AJTAHAjr. 



y^u^j 




1. My soul with ex-pect - a - tion doCh De - pendon God in - deed; 

2. He on- ly my sal - va-tion is, And my strong rook is He; 

3. In God a- lone my glo-ry is, And my sal -va-tion sore; 

4. On Him, yepeo-ple, ev- er-more With con-fi-denoe re - ly; 





ippp? 




My strength and my sal - va-tion do From Him a - lone pro - ceed. 
He on - ly is my sore defence ; Much moved I shall not be. 
My rock of strength is in the Lord, My ref - uge most se - core. 
Be - fore Him poor ye out your heart ; God is our ref - uge high. 




CHOBua 




Hf i frjJ 




In God is my sal - va - tion and my glo - ry, my 
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glo - ry; 

m 




The rock of my strength and my ref - uge is in God. 




Copyright, 1899, by James McGranahan. 



No. 26. 



F. J. Crosby. 



ftMittg fa Wm. 



I will tru«t, and not be afraid"— Isa. 12 : 2. GEO. O. Stjsbbins. 



m-uM t i i nm m 




1. Je - sua, myShep-herd and Sav-iour di-vine, Trust-ing inThee, 

2. What though around me the bU- lows may roll? Trust-ing inThee, 

3. What if the shad -ows en - com- pass my way? Trust-ing inThee, 

4. Je - sua, my Shep-herd, Ke-deem - erand Friend, Trust-ing inThee, 



tmt rrrp 




<*4-4yi i i ^rr^ imm 



trust-ing in Thee, O what a fore-taste of glo - ry is mine 

trust-ing in Thee, Firm on the Bock I have an-chored my soul; 

trust - ing in Thee, Lord, Thou hast promised Thy strength as my day, 

trust-ing in Thee, Thou wilt de-hv - er and Thou wilt de-fend, 
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Chobus. 



am trusting in Thee ! * Trust - ing, 



j 



2 



2£ 



-<5>- 



While I am trusting in Thee ! * Trust - ing, trust - ing, 

Lord, I am trust-ing in Thee. I 

While I am trust-ing in Thee. [ 

While I am trust-ing in Thee. ' Trust-ing, trust-ing, I am trust-ing, 



h\> f [ i 




intljiw i ^^ 
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Je-sus, my Sav-iour, in Thee;( in Thee:) O what a fore-taste of 

, J J. A . 

fc^i> b g t t r h£ - 4 "• 







glo - ry is mine, While I am trust - ing in Thee! 
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No. 27. 



§WJJ fartfofl. 



u There retnaineth therefore a rest to the people of Ood. M — Hn. 4: 0. 
Gbaob J. Frances. Hubert P. Main. 



pW Ln M l l&&m 



1 Just be-yond the si - lent riv - er, O - ver on the oth - er shore, 
2. In that gold - en, son - ny re - gion There will be no throb of pain, 
8. There with Je- sua, our Be- deem- er And the ransomed, we shall meet. 








There is rest - ing, hap - py rest - ing For the wea - ry, ev - er - more. 
And the links that here are bro-ken We shall find in bliss a - gain. 
And with songs of rap -ture praise Him As wegath-er at His feet 




f i ErH'f f W 



Ghobus. 




Then the eyes that now are watch-ing For the mor-roVs dawn-ing ray, 



b*iHf [ f-ftfouiu! I! r tf 1 
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Shall be o - pened to the splendor Of a bright and glo- rious day. 



bute 




 fe-fc ' h 8 e ci' l g" 
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No. 28. 



• God to not alack concerning hto promise."— 2 Petxr 3 : 9. 



P. J. Crosby. 



Geo. C. Btebbikb. 
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1. I am trust-ing in 

2. I am trust-ing in 
8. I am trust-ing in 
4. I am trust-ing in 



the prom-ise, Of the bleas-ed King of kings, 

the prom-ise Of His all pro-tect - ing care, 

the prom-ise; And, whatev-er may be - tide, 

the prom-ise That will never, nev - er fail; 




That my soul shall dwell in safe - ty, 'Neath the shadow of His wings. 
For His bless -ed word as-sures me He will hear and an -swerpray'r. 
There is naught on earth can harm me If in Him I still a - bide. 
It will be my sweet -est com -forty 'Till I rest with -in the vail 




Chobus. 
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I am trust 



Mft 



trust 



mg, 



trust-ing, trust-ing, trust- ing, trust - ing, 



Trust-ing in the 
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a 



prom-ise of the Sav - iour: 



I am trust - ing, 

trust - ing, trust - ing, 



f^nr r [ nf K =p 
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trust 
trust - ing 



te 



ing, Trust -ii 



Trust-ing His un-chang - ing word. 
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No. 29. Waiting Ut Stoj (Etomfofl. 

"Ifer the coming of the Lord drawath nigh."— JamhS: 8. 



P. J. OBOSBY. 



IbaD.Sankxy. 




1. We are waiting, blessed Sav-iour, We are watching for the hour : 

2. We are waiting, blessed Sav-iour, We are watching, not in vain. 

3. We are waiting, blessed Sav-iour, For a un-ion heart to heart, 



V* \ \ltt ttU Hf rfrttftjm 



When, in maj-es - ty de - scend - ing, Thou shalt come in mighty power ; 
For the cloud that bore Thee up- ward, And will bring Thee back a-gain ; 
With our dear ones o'er the riv - er, Where we nev-er more shall part; 

g— # .f-'f- 
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Then the shadows will be lift - ed, And the darkness rolled a- way; 
Then, among Thy ransom' dpeo- pie, We shall tread the shining way, 
Then our sor-rows, in a mo - ment, Like a dream will pass a - way, 
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irste:*: 
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And oar eyes be-hold the splen-dor 
And our eyes be-hold the splen-dor 
When oar eyes be-hold thesplen-dor 



Of the glorious crowning-day. 
Of the glorious crowning-day. 
Of the glorious crowning-day. 
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No. 30. 



#tomitjj §xw& gear. 



« Behold, now It tt» aooepted time.' 



HABT B. WlNGAm 



Ooa,6:2. 

JAXBB MoGBAJTABAV. 
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Ent l /. ^ 



— j f i J. J^Jj 



L Gould we stand with saints in white, Just in - side the port -al, 

2. Could we lift the vail to-day, From that world of sor-row, 

3. But the word of God will stand, All its pa - ges tell- ing 

4. Sav - iour, give us burn -ing zeal, Both for friend and stran-gcr ; 





l ;U. i-Ui 



Gould we see the won -drous light, Of that land im-mor-tal; 

Would we light -lv turn a - way, Care- less grow to-morrow? 

Of the glo - ries of that land Where the saints are dwelling ; 

Help us ev - er- more to feel All their fear - ful dan-ger; 





How we'd tell 
Would we see 
Just as plain - 
For e - ter - 



the glo - rious news 
our loved ones drift 
ly reads the word: 
ni - ty draws near, 



To each friend and neighbor; 

On to death and ru - in, 

On - ly those for-giv-en, 

Full of joy or sor-row; 




e E i f * f t h 



ff'jfit *ff J i j^ ij , j '/ji 



We could nev 
And no cry 
Through the all 
And the sum 



• er-more re - fose For their good to la-bor. 
of warn - ing lift, Oft their steps pur - so- ing? 

• a- ton- ing blood, Find their way to beav-en. 
- mons they may hear Ere they wake to ' mar- row. 
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Gganttjft U x8pjfc hf James McGranabanu 



©temitjj §tw$ got*. — (StotwJuM, 



**^m^4m mi^ 



O, E- ter-ni-ty draws near, With all its hope or fear, E-ter • ni-ty draws near I 

;9 



{last time, pp) 





O, E - ter-ni-ty draws near. With all its hope or fear, E-ter-ni-ty draws near. 
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No. 31. 



$* § ante tfa put 



Psalm 42: L 



Tact A Brady. 
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LotnaBFoas. 
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1. As pants the hart for cool-fog streams, When heated in the chase, 

2. For Thee, my God, the liv-ing God, My thirst -y soul doth pine ; 

3. Why rest - less, why cast down, my soul? Hope still ; and thou shalt sing 

^ £- . f f i f Tu a- f  T r f f , f f g 
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So longs my soul, O God, for Thee, And Thy re- fresh- ing grace. 
Oh, when shall I be - hold Thy face, ThouMaj -es - ty di-vine? • 
The praise of Him who is thy God, Thy health's e - ter - nal spring. ' 



m 



No. 32. 



TOte fit Mvztion. 



" With joy shall ye draw water out of the wells of aalration." — IaA. 12 : 13. 
Phcebk A. Holder. Ira D. Sankbt. 




1. With joy I draw from out God' swell Rich blessings day by da;, 

2. As on I go, with will-ing hands And earn -est heart to do, 

3. Still on, a - mid a des - ert path Where ev-ery spring is dry, 

4. And then, as on my path- way leads Thro' shadows, toiLand strife, 





While liv - ing wa - ters spring-ing up I find be - siae the 
Oft wea - ry, ' neath the DUT-den's weight, Where laV rers are but 
There, all a- lone, my loved ones gone, To heaven I lift my 
I reach a low - ly qui - et vale, A sheltered spot in 



way, 
few, — 



e 




The bless- ed flow of this deep well Makes fruitful life a - bound, 
I pause to gath-er strength tie-side The well that springeth up, 
When lo, up -on my faint- ing sight, As on-ward still I go, 
With -in its shade, where jar- ring notes Of earthly dis-cord cease, 




A wa-tered gar-den in the soul Wher-e'er this well is found. 

And from its full-ness, rich and pure, I fill myemp-ty cup. 

Fair E - lim breaks with wav-ingpalms, And wells of crys-tal flow. 

I gath- er hearts-ease day by day At God's sweet well of peace. 
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No. 33. 



gcjMjS ®ttlt|. 



•No man, tare Jemu only/'— Matt. 17 » 8. 



Nellie A. Montgomery. 

3 



Geo. C. Stebbihs. 




£j+f^bH 



1. Tho* life' s path be rough and thorn-y, Tho' at times the tempests roll, 

2. All my hopes and all my longings. As the years pass swiftly by, 

3. All my tal-ents and am - bi-tions,To my Sav-iour shall be- long; 

4. When at last the race is end -ed, This my great re- ward shall be, 




r ff i^ f . [ ir i 




Still I urge my wea-ry foot-steps On-ward to the heavenly goaL 
Are but voio- es lead-ing upward; "Je- sua on-ly" is the cry. 
And my heart is thrilled with rapture ; "Je-sus on-ly" is its song. 
"Je-sus on - ly" — blest Ee-deem-er — Thro* out all e - ter-ni- ty. 




Chorus. 




"Je-sus on- ly" is my watchword; His the call to vic-to-ry; 

r r rti7 i^HV 



t» f-f i f f f,T 
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What to me tho* oth-ers beck-on? "Je- sus on-ly" do I see. 
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No. 34. 



©toe (Stated ©Itiug. 



«LoT»tott»ftiMmngof tb»l«w. w — Bom. 18: 10. 

Mabt B. WnroATB. Jakes MoGbanahan. 




. ^U ij. J'i iPif 




1. The great-est thing on earth be -low Is love to God and men; 

2. What earth - ly pow^r can e'er be -stow This love for God and men? 
8. When love to God and love to man The heart can tru - ly feel, 




fr Mllf l lM J 'ii'i^' 



When heart and soul shall o - ver-flow, The hand is read -7 then; 
(hie way, and on- ly one, we know — "Ye must be born a - gain;" 
It moves in haste at God's com-mand,With ar- dent love and zeal; 




f ' r c cr 1 ™ 
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The great-est thing in heaven is love; It drew sal - va-tion's plan; 
Be born of God; be born of love; A -round this sec- ond birth, 
Oh, source of love I with sol-emn awe Our hearts to Thee we bring; 
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The Sav-iour left the realms a-bove, To die for ru-ined man. 
Be - volve our hopes of life a-bove, Of serv-ice here on earth. 
Love on - ly • will ful - fill the law, And love will crown the King. 
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Chobus. 




Oh, love of God so bound - less ! Oh, love of man to man 1 



t"'tlf Tf [\\ | il f [fr' lft l 
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It brings the world of glo - ry nigh. And seals re-demp-tion's plan. 




No. 35. 



(Svtn ffit. 



"Bta ma, eren me atob my Father."— Gra. 87 1 88. 
Mrs. Eiiiz. Codoteb. Wm. B. Bradbury, 




1 f Lord, I hear of show 9 rs of bless-ing Thou art scattering full and free- 1 
\ ShoVrs, the thirsty land re-freshing ; Let some droppings fall on me- J 
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E - yen me, E • yen me, Let Thy bless - ing fall on mew 

: g *  J #- 



k>riT'if ff ; 

2 Pass me not, O gracious Father t 



not, O gracious 
Sinful though my heart may be ; 
Thou might? st leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy fall on me — 
Even me, etc 

3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour 1 
Let me love and cling to Thee ; 
I am longing for Thy favor ; 
Whilst Thou' rt calling, oh, call me— 

Even me, etc 
Utcd by pcrmiMion. 



V \ \\U 



4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit I 

Thou canst make the blind to see ; 
Witnesser, of Jesus' merit, 
Speak the word of power to me. — 
Even me, etc 

5 Love of God, so pure and changeless; 

Blood of Christ, so rich and free ; 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless;* 
Magnify them all in ua« — 



No. 36. $peafc to W&tm $«*% 

m T» ought rather to forgiye and comfort him.*'— 2 Gob. 2 : 7. 
F. J. Cbosbt. Iba D. Sahkxi. 




1. Speak gen - tly, speak gen-tly, O grieve not a - gain The hearts that are 

2. Speak gen- tly, speak gen-tly; O pit - y and pray For those who in 
8. Speak gen -tly, speak gen-tly, wher-ev - er you go, In tern-pest, in 



h \ >i f i f f • ' i rtf pNg 





break-ing with sor- row and pain; We know not how bit - ter the 
dark- neas have wan-dered a - way ; A word kind -ly spok-en the 
sun-shine, in sor -row or woe; Speak gen-tly, re - pos-ing your 




Ten - der-ly, ten-der-ly, lov - ing - ly speak; Tell them of 

m 
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Je -bus, the low - ly and meek; Pa - tient-ly wait • ing, He 
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longs to re- ceive All who are will-ing on Him to be-keve. 



no. 37. fgtofl u& §*»w&% |atte 

"Lead us not into temptation**— Matt. 6 : IS. 
JAHSS EDXBSTOjr. J. H. Thkoty. 
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1. Lead us, Heavenly Fa - ther, lead us O'er life's wild tempestuous sea ; 

2. Sav- iour, breathe forgiveness o' er us; All our weakness Thou dost know : 

3. Spir - it of our God, de - scending, Fill these hearts with heavenly joys ; 
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Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, For we have no help but Thee; 
Thou didst tread the path be - fore us; Thou didst feel its keen- est woe; 
Love with ev-'ry pas-sion blending, Pleas-ure that can nev-er_ cloy; 
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Yet pos-sess-ing ev-'ry bless-ing, If the Lord our Father be. 
Lone and drear- y, faint and wea - ry, Thro' the des - ert Thou didst go. 
Thus pro - vid - ed, pardoned, guid- ed, Noth - ing can our peace de-stroy. 
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"GodtatheRockof myreftige."— Pha. 94: 23. 
Fanny J. Cbosbt. Wm. J. 
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1. When the hopes that smile to - day With the mor - row pass a - way ; 

2. When my heart with toils oppressed Vain - ly seeks the halm of rest ; 

3. When af- flic - tions o'er my soul Like the waves of o-ceanroll; 

4. When the storms of life shall cease, When the waves are hushed to peace; 
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When the flowers that pleas-ure weaves Fade and fall like au-tumn leaves. 
When be - set with tri - als deep. Throbbing cares that will not sleep. 
When the clouds a-bove me frown And my bur -den weighs me down. 
When I reach my home at last, Ev - 'ry dan - ger safe - ly passed. 
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Thou my Shield and Strength divine, Clos-er draw my love to Thine; 



\ rnrrrrir riirrq 



Full Chobus. 
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Bock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my- self in Thee. 
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James MoGban ahax. 




1. "I wiU give;" oh, bless-ed promise, "I will give" life's wa-ter free; 

2. He that tastes life's wondrous wa-ter Thirst a-gain shall nev-er know; 

3. Hear His voice, ye fe - ver-strick-en; To the fount-am haste a - way; 




Thirst-y souls, so dry and parch-ed, Gome and quench your thirst in Me. 
But a spring of joy with - in him Shall in streams of bless - ing flow. 
Of its riv - er pure, oh, drink ye ; It will slake your thirst for aye. 




Let him take, O let him take, 

Let him take, 



Let him 




take of Christ so free^^^.... It is He who of-fers pardon for the 




tak - ing, for the tak-ing, of - fers par - don to thee, 

par-don for the tak-ing. 
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* Moody is sound on the three B's.**— C. H. Spurgkon. 
El Nathan. James McGbahahak. 




1. Ru - in by sin, and Re-demp 'Hon by blood, Re - gen - er- 

2. Ru - ined by sin — sure-ly this I con -f ess; Noth-ing of 

3. Ban - somed by blood — there is no oth - er way ; Where there is 

4. "Re - gen - er - a - tion" — ah, this is my need, Sin - ful by 

5. Ful - ly con -f ess - ing the sins I have done, Je - bus ac- 
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a - tion as wrought by the word, Born of the Spir - it when 

good of my - self 1 pos - sess ; E - vil is pres - ent when 
debt there is some - thing to pay ; Where there is sin there's an 

na - ture and sin - ful in deed; Born of the spir - it and 

cept - ing as Say - iour a- lone, Rest - ing my soul on His 
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ristl re-ceive This is the gos- pel in which I be-lieve. 
good I would do; Hope -less I stand when I'm judged by the law. 

up - lift - ed sword ; Bless - ed be God for " Re - denro - tion by blood." 

ran-somed by grace; Noth • ing but this could bring Goers per-fect peace, 

own faith-M word — This is sal - va - tion —Re - demp - tion by blood. 
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Ru- in by sin, and Re- demp-tion by blood; List -en, ok, 




ftttto, §Ud*mpttott, §t$mmtim. — (StowtuM 







list -en, 'tis God's pre-cious word; Je -bus ac-oept-ing, you shall 
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sure-ly re-ceive Be - gen-er - a - 1 ion when on Him you be-lieve. 
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Pa. 136: 1-28. 



F. W. Fabeb. 
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1. There's a wide-ness in God's mer-cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea; 

2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner, And more grac-es for the good; 

3. For the love of God is broad -er Than the meas-ure of man's mind; 

4. If our love were but more sim-ple, We should take Him at His word ; 
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There's a kind-ness in His jus-tice, Which is more than lib -er - ty. 
There is mer - cy with the Saviour ; There is heal-ing in His blood. 
And the heart of the e - ter-nal Is most won-der-ful- ly kind. 
And our lives would be all sun-shine In the sweet-ness of our Lord* 
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• God is our reftigo and strength."— Pba. 46 : 1. 
Q. A. W ABBTTBTOJf. OW>* G. STMBBIWS. 




l-Ji'iULlfl 



1. Fly to the ref-uge in Je - sus pro - vid - ed, Haste for thy 

2. Haste, for themorn-ing is rap • id-ly fly -ing; Haste, for the 

3. Dark is the storm of th' a- veng - er's fierce an- ger, Fear - ful thy 




life; the a - veng-er is near; Though thou hast oft - en thy 
noon-tide is pass- ing a -way; Haste, for the shad-ows of 
^ •* •* >_ii_ 0Q thy head; Fly to thy Say -lour, oh, 



doom if it 
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Sav-iourde-rid-ed, Yet inHismer-cy thy cry He will hear. 



even- ing are ly - ing Thick on thy path-way ; ah ! fly while you may. 
tar - ry no Ion -ger; Hide thee in Je -sub whose blood has been shed. 
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M Ho was in all points tempted like m wo are." — Hra. 4 : 15. 

F. J. Crosby. Ira D. Sjjnanr. 
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1. O troub-led heart, there is a balm To heal thy ev - 'ry wound; 

2. Go when no ear but His can hear, No eye but His can see; 

3. Then why cast down ? these passing ills, Thy path that sometimes dim, 





In thy Be- deem-er's bleeding side That balm a- lone is found; 
Has He not said that as thy day E'en so thystrengthshallbe? 
Will work to - geth-erfor thy good If thou but trust in Him; 




fHif i fi l 



p LMijgjfiJ 






The hid-den an-guish of the soul, The burn -ing tears that fall, 
Though heav* n and earth should pass away, His word can nev - er fail, 
The ma-ny bless-ings of the past, With grat - i-tude re - call; 
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The sigh that rends thy ach-ing breast, — Thy Saviour knows them alL 
If thou by faith approach His throne, By faith thou shalt pre - vail. 
Then tell thy sor-rowsat the feet Of Him who knows them all. 
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"Hero am I send me.**— I«a. 6x8. 
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1. O - ver fields that are white for the har - 

2. Sow - ing - time, He has said, now, is o - 

3. O the bright gold - en days of the har - 

4. Then the Sow - er and Reap - er to - geth 



• vest — That are 
ver, Both the 
» vest, Soon will 
- er, Shall re - 





of the 



wav - ing with ripe gold -en grain, Hear the Lord 

Spring - time and Sum - mer are past, And the Lord, forth is 

end to re -turn nev- er- more, Soon the night o'er the 

joice o'er the souls they have won, They shall each from the 
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har - vest en-treat - ing — He is call - ing forreap-ers a - gain, 

send - ing the reap - era, So that none of His sow-ing he lost 

earth wiQ have fall - en And all work for the reap-ers be o'er, 

lips of the Mas - ter Hear the fi - nal glad welcome lt Well done.' 9 




Chorus. 
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O who to the Lord will make answer, ' ' Here am I, send me, send me," O 
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who will go forth to the har- vest, For the Mas -ter areap-er to be. 
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the erening are stretched out"— Jke. 6:4. 

Hubbbt P. Max*. 
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1. Lo, the day is o- ver, See its fad-ing smile; Hark, the voice that 

2. Come a -lone to Je-sus, In His se-cret place; Thou art faint, and 
8. Come a- lone to Je-sus Thro 9 the gate of prayer; Faith-ful to His 
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call - eth, Come and rest a - while. \ 

need -est His re-freshing grace. | Best be-side the fount-ain Flow-ing 



prom-ise, He will meet thee there. 
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soft-ly now ; In its cooling wa - ters Lave thy aching brow. 
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"Thou wflt keep him in perfect peace."— Iaiu 26 : 8. 
F. J. Crosby. Gbo. C. Stebbins, 




1. Pre-cious words, like mu-sic steal -ing O'er the troub- led heart op-prest; 

2. Pre-cious words that cheer us on- ward, When the way is dark and drear; 
8. Pre-cious words of ho - ly prom - ise, From the home of an -gels bright; 
4. Pre-cious words that lift us up - ward, All our earth- ly cares a - bove ; 





To the wea - ry, fainting spir - it, Breathing com - fort, hope and rest 
Light- ing up the path be- fore us, While their lov- ing tones we hear. 
By the Spir -it soft-ly whispered, In the si - lent hours of night. 
To the Fount of life e - ter - nal, And the source of end- less love. 
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Thou wilt keep him in per -feet peace, whose mind is 

wilt, Thou whose mind 
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stayed on Thee, Be - cause he trust-eth in 

stayed on Thee, be - cause 
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Thee, be - cause he trusteth in Thee 



trusteth in Thee, 
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trusteth in Thee. 
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M worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness. M — Pa. 96: 9. 
Mart J. Oabtwright. Jambs MoGranahan. 




1. Glo - ry be to God on high, Glo - ry to the Son, Glo - ry to the 

2. Thee we worship, Thee a - dore, Matchless Three in One I By our heav* nly 

3. Thee we worship, Thee a -dore, Matchless Three in One 10 ac-ceptour 
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Ho - ly Ghost, Matchless Three in One I Who in the be - gin-ning were, 
Fa - ther loved, Ran-somed by His Son, By the spir - it pur - i - fied, 
hum-ble praise, Fa - ther, Spirit, Son; May the no - ly Com-fort-er 
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In the present be ; Who shall reign world without end, Thro* e-ter-ni- ty. 
And from day to day Guard-ed, O so watchful- ly, Lest we go a- stray. 
Be our constant guide ; Then with Thee, in earth and heav' n, Truly we* 11 abide. 
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u Let m draw near— in full assurance of faith." — Hra. 10 J 22. 



D. W. Whittle. 



IRA D. BANKET. 




drawing near with full as-Bur-ance ; Ah, my soul, how can it he? 

2. He is faith -ful that has promised; Here my soul has found its rest, 

3. Sins to he no more remembered, Full re -mis - sion in His blood, 

4. So I come, my sins con-fess-ing, Boldly come, with-out a fear ; 





How canst thou, con-demed and sinful, Think of God as near to thee? 

And by ful - ly trusting Je -bus, With as-sur - ancel am blest 

Made by Him an heir of heav-en, Made by Him a child of God 

All my right in Christ possessing, To the Fa - ther drawing near. 




Chobus. 




Full as - sur - ance ! I am trust-ing In a Say - iour cru-ci - fied ; 
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Fullas-sur-ance! Je - sus saved me, Whenup-on the cross He died. 



/L 



m 




+7 j? |r r urfcH1~r^ 



Copyright, X899, by The Biglow & Main Co. 



No. 49. 



§0 §i#t Whm. 



"Tor there shall be no night there."— Bit. 21 : 2\ 
John R. Clements. 
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1. In the land of fade-less day Lies " the city four-square," It shall 

2. All the gates of pearl are made, In "the city four-square," All the 

3. And the gates shall nev-er close To "the city four-square," There life's 

4. There they need no sunshine bright, In ' ' that city four-square, ' ' For the 
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nev - er pass a - way, And there is "no night there." 

streets with gold are laid, And there is "no night there." 

crys - tal riv - er flows, And there is "no night there." 

Lamb is all the light, And there is "no night there." 
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God shall ' ' wipe a-way all tears ; ' ' There* s no death, no pain, nor fears ; 

God shall " wipe a - way all tears ; " There's no death, no pain, nor fears ; 
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And they count not time by years, For there is "no night there.' * 
And they count not time by years, by years, For there is " no night there." 
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1. A lit -tie while, and we snail be Where sin shall nev - er dwell ; 

2. A lit -tie while, and we shall stand A - mid the blood-washed throng ; 
& A lit -tie while, and we shall meet The loved ones gone be - fore ; 

4. A lit- tie while, and we sir il hear The Say- four's whisper, "Come ; ' ' 
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A lit -tie while, and we shall live Where songs of triumph swell. 

A lit -tie while, and we shall sing The er - er • last- ing song. 

And we shall clasp their hands a- rain On yon • der ra-diant shore. 

And we shall er • er dwell with Him In oar e - ter-nalhome. 
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A lit • tie while, and wa shall see Oar 

A lit • tie while, and I we shall see, Shall 
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Sav • • ioor, face to face, And we shall sing 

see oar Saviour, five© to face, to face, And we shall sing 
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through endless years. The won - den of His grace, 

through endless, endless years, The won-ders of His grace, His grace. 





through 

No. 51. JSMittjs mid ffctarforo*. 

M Make his prafe) glorious."— Ps. 66 : 2. 



M.Fbasbb. 



Jakes MoGbanahah. 




1. Glo-riousand vie - to 

2. Glo-riousand vie • to 

3. Glo-riousand vie • to 
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nous 
rious, 
rious 



lis Chrises own war - rior band ; 
The faith- ful will not yield, 
May e'en the weak - est be, 




Their ev - ery blade, for con-quest made, Shall all their foes with - stand. 
But quench each dart of Sa- tan's art, On faith's al-might-y shield. 
Who fights the fight in God' sown might, Glad in His pan -o - ply. 




Glo - rious and vie - to - rious Is that most bless-ed life, 
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When Je - sus reigns as King with -in, And ends the sad strife 



wnen je - sus reigns as lungwitn-in, Ana ends the sad i 
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1 Praiae God in hia sanctuary."— Pb. 160 : L 



F. J. CB08BT. 



ISA D. SANKXT. 
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1. Praise the Lord and wor-ship Him, a song pre - pare ; While we en - ter 

2. Praise Him in His maj - es - ty, and strength ar-rayed ; Praise Him in the 

3. Praise Him in Hisrighteous-ness the Ho - ly One, Spread abroad the 




joy-ful - ly the house of prayer ; Praise the Lord, and hon -or Him who 
firm-a-ment His hands have made ; In our lives acknowledge Him the 
wondrous work that He hath done ; Thro' His per -feet sac - ri - fice the 

m {-< . . -. **- 








HH thP t=i 



& 



guards our way, Watching o'er us ten-der-ly by night and day. 
King of kings, Then in safe-ty we may dwell be- neath His wings, 
world is blest, Who - so - ev - er will, may come to Him and rest 
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Chorus. 







Praise Him, praise Him, join the loud acclaim, Praise Him, praise Hi m, bless His 
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ho - ly name ; Ev - er kind and mer - ci - ful in all His ways, 
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onto the Lard."— 2 Obbov. 80: ft. 

Gbo.0. 




1. Yield - ed to God my bod - y, soul and spir - it, O what re - 

2. Yield -ed to God, re - pos-iiig'neathHissh&d-ow, Son -shine and 

3. Yield - ed to God my life and its de - vo - tion, Yield -ed the 

4. Yield -ed to God, and in His ho-ly keep- ing, My heart His 





joic - ing fills my peaceful breast ; All, all is well, no doubt nor 

glad - ness round my pathway fall ; Yield - ed to God, whose love dis - 

serv - ice of my days and years; O what a peace per-vadesmy 

tern - pie ev -er-more shall be ; Yield -ed to God, m will-ing 





fear 
pels 
ey - 
con • 



dis-iurbs me, While on His prom- ise now a -lone I rest 

all sor - row, He is my Kef - uge, and my All in All. 

'ry feel - ing, O what sweet vu - i°ns on my sight ap-pears. 

• se - era - tion, Bless - ed Be-deem - er, I am lost in Thee. 
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"He ■hall hide me In the Ntnt of his tabernttoto.**— Pi. 27 : 6. 
F. J. Obosbt. Iba D. Saotby. 




1. In the Be- cret of His pres- ence He will hide me, From the 

2. In the se- cret of His pres- ence He will hide me, And the 
S. In the se-cret of His pres- ence He will hide me, In the 
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bur - den of a wea - ry world of care ; O - ver- shadowed by His 
brightness of His glo - ry He will show ; While He cov - era me with 
se - cret of His bless -eo, boundless love: There commun-ing and a- 

... 




mer-cy, calm-ly rest- ing, My Be-deem-er willpro-tect me there, 
light as with a gar-ment,0 the rap-tore that my heart will know! 
bid -ing with my Say - iour, What a fore-taste of the joys a- bove. 
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He will hide me, safe-ly hide me, 

He will hide mo, He will hide me, safe - ly hide me, safe - ly hide me, 




Where no sor-rownor temp-ta-tion can be - tide me; He will 
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hide me, Safe-ly hide me; 

hide me, He will hide me, Safe - ly hide me, safe - ly hide me, 
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In the se-cret of His pres-ence He will hide me. 
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Ho. 55. §t#t f WW, (Swtrt % JStottfltt. 

"Give thy strength unto thy servant"— Pb. 86 1 18. 
Rev. W* W. How. Q.J. Blvby. 
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L Blest Jesus, grant us strength to take Our dai -ly cross, what-e'er it be, 
2. And day by day, we hum-bly ask That ho -ly mem'ries of Thy cross 
& Help lis, dear Lord, our cross to bear, Till at Thy feet we lay it down; 





And glad-ly, for Thine own dear sake, In paths of du - ty fol - low Thee. 
May sane- ti - fy each com-mon task, And turn to gain each earthly loss. 
Win thro* Thy blood our pardon there, And thro* the Cross attain the Crown. 



M^ i fif i ffipfffiff i f [ i n 



No. 56. gUWfo, §>VC*kt t # (Bftrifltfottt 

" It is high time to awake out of deep."— Bom. 13 : 11. 
Bii Nathan. Jambs MoGranahax. 




1. A -wake, a -wake, O Christian, The bat - tie draw-eth near; 

2. A- wake, a -wake, O Chris- tian, How canst thou Ion- ger sleep 

3. A- wake, a -wake, O Chris-tian, Thy crown let no man take, 
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The "Day-star" brightly shin - 
To thee thy Lord is call - 
Stand up, stand up for Je - 



eth, The King will soon ap - pear ; 
ing, The watch for Him to keep ; 
sua, Tho' bil - lows round thee break ; 




He comes His own to 
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gath - er, And lead them forth to war; 
Make haste, put on thine arm - or, And fol-low in His train; 
Soon, soon the bless -ed wel- come, On yon-der radiant shore; 
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Be - hold, His blood-stain' d ban- ner Is stream- ing now a - far. 
With Je -sus thou must suf - fer, If thou with Him would' st reign. 
" Well done," thy joy-ous greet- ing, When con- flicts all are o'er. 
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A - wake, a- wake, O Chris-tianl The bat- tie draw - eth near: 

drawetn 



near! 
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The "Day-star" now proclaim-eth, The King will soon ap - pear. 




No. 57. 



Bev. J. M. Nealb. 
Moderate. 



girt Wnm Wmt%? 

44 Gome unto me, and I will giro yon rest.*'— Matt. 11 1 28. 

Rev. Hknby W. 




1. Art thouwea-ry, art thou lan-guid? Art thou sore dis- tress* d? 

2. Hath He marks to lead me to Him If He be my guide? 

3. Is there di - a- dem as Mon-arch, That His brow a - dorns? 
4 If I find Him, if I fol-low, What my fu-ture here? 
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"Come to me," saith One, "andcom-ing, Be at 

"In His feet and hands are wound-prints, And His 

"Yes, a crown in ver - y sure - ty, But of 

"Many a sor-row, many a la- bor, Many a 



rest" 
side." 
thorns I" 
tear." A 
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6 If I still hold closely to Him, 
What hath He at last? 
"Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
Jordan past" 
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6 If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He «&3 \Bfe\s«^\ 
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"Plata* je the Lard.**— Ik 160 : 6. 



Psalm 148. 



H. H. MoGravahav. 



Allegretto. 




1. Hal - le- lu - jah, Praise Je-ho-vah, From the heav-ens praise His name: 

2. 411 His hosts, to -gether praise Him, Sun and moon and stars on high ; 
8. Let them prais - es give Je - ho -yah : They were made at His com - mand, 
4 EingB of earth, and all ye peo - pie, Prin-ces great, earth's judges all, 





Praise Je- ho - yah in the high -est, All His an -gels, praise proclaim. 
Praise Him, O ye heav'nsof heav-ens And ye floods a- hove the sky. 
Them for - ev - er He es- tablished ; His de - cree shall ev - er stand. 
Praise His name ! young men and maidens, A - ged men and children small. 
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Hal-le- la jah I Praise Je- ho -yah. For His 

Hal - le- la- jah t Praise Je-ho - yah. 
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name a - lone is high, And His glo - ry is 

name a-lone, His name alone is high, glo - ry la, His 
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l, gio - ry is, an 
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alt - ed Far a - bove the earth and sky. 

gk> • ry is ex-alt - ed 




No. 59. 
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u Him that oometh to me I will in no wise cast out n — John 6 : 87. 
LTXAN O. GUTIiBB. HUBBBT P. MAIlf. 
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1. Art thou troubled, sin - oppressed? Come to Je-sn 

2. Da/ is fad - ing in the west, Come to Je - sos now ; 
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thou troubled, sin - oppressed? Come to Je - sua now; 

is fad - ing in the west, Come to Je - sos now ; 

& He will all thy sins for - give, Come to Je - sos now ; 
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Wouldst thou find tny on - ly 
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iy rest? Come to Je - sub now. 
Lay thy head up - on His breast, — Come to Je - sua now. 
Look to Him and thou ahalt live; Come to Je - sua now. 
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ome a - way, uome, O come to - day. 



Hear Him say, come, a - way, Come, O come to - day. 



no. 60. f tt §fe ^xtmtt fe $vftnm rt §mj. 

M At his. right hand there are pleasures foreYermore." — Pb. 16 : 11. 
P. B. Sabot. Jambs McGbanahan. 
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1. Would you have the morn-ing glad-ness Fill - ing both your life and heart? 

2. Would you have the roy- al splen-dor Of the noon-tide's golden hour? 

3. Would you have the peace of eve-ning, With its calm and tranquil rest? 
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Would you know the joy and sweet-ness That its freshness doth impart? 
Would you feel the wondrous rich- ness Of its warm, Ufe-giv-ingpow , r? 
Would you have its ten- der bless -ing Dwell-ing al- ways in your breast? 
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O, then, give your- self to Je- bus; Let Him wash your guilt a-way ; 
O - pen wide your heart to Je- sus;Let Him be a wel-come guest; 
Trust, then, ev - ery-thing to Je - sus ; All you are and hope to be ; 




For the joy that par- don bring-eth Bright-er is than dawn of day. 
For the glo - ry of His pres- ence Bright-er is than sunshine blest. 
And the peace that pass-eth|knowledge Christ Him- self will give to thee. 
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In His pres - - ence, in His pres - - ence, in His 

In His presence, in His presence, 
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pres - ence is ful - ness of joy; L .... At His right 



ness of joy; 
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hand there are pleas - ures, There are pleasures for- ev - er - more. 
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No. 61. 



Jkrftep in gift*. 



M And there the weary be at rest.**— Job 3 : 17. 
Margaret Maokay. W. B. Bbadhtby. 
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1. A-sleep in Je - sus ! blessed sleep ! From which none ever wake to weep ; 

2. A-sleep in Je - sus ! oh, how sweet To be for such a slumber meet ! 

3. A-sleep in Je - sus ! peaceful rest ! Whose waking is su-premely blest ; 

4. A-sleep in Je - sus ! far from thee Thy kindred and their graves may be : 





A calm and un-dis-turtfdre-pose, Un-bro-ken by the last of foes. 
With ho - ly con - fi- dence to sing That death hath lost its venomed sting I 
No fear — no woe, shall dim the hour That man-i-fests the Sav-iour's power. 
But thine is still a bless-ed sleep From which none ever wake to weep. 
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• BeMttful for dtaatlon is mount Zion."— Ffc. 48 : 2. 



M. Phaser. 



Jambs MoQraxahav. 




1. Beau - ti-ful at - y of God, Bean - ti-fal at - y of light, 

2. Beau - ti-ful at - y of God, Beau - ti-ful at - y of gold, 
& Beau- ti-ful at - y of God, Beau - ti-ful at- y of rest. 
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Where naught that de - fil - eth may en - ter, Where none see the 
Whose treas-ures are far be-yond tell- ing, Whose glo-ries are 
Where the wan - der - er reach - es a shel-ter, The lamb finds the 




Chobus. 
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shad - ow of night. \ 

yet to un - fold. [• Beau - ti-ful at - y of God, 

good Shep-herd'8 breast. J beau -ti -nil Clt-y of God, 
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Beau -tl-ful at - y of praise, Where the songs of the 

beau- ti - nil Clt-y of praise, 
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blest shall be ring - rag, Through e - ter-ni-t/s end - less days. 

ev - ermore ringing, 
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No. 63. 



®iU S* (Stone. 



•Ye do ebow the Lord* death, tin He 
EL H. BICKEB8TETH. 
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1. "Till He come!" Oh, let the words, Lin-ger on the trembling chords ; 

2. When the wea- ry ones we love En-ter on their rest a - bove, 

3. See, the feast of love is spread, Drink the wine and break the bread — 



B^ei ir r ppf 



* 



pi 



t 



+-*■ 



m 



m 



fr ftJN i !■$ 



1\X\I J f:jVi I 



-& 



Let the "lit - tie while" be- tween, In their gold- en light be seen; 
Seems the earth so poor and vast? All our life -joy o- ver- cast? 
Sweet me - mo - rials, — till the Lord Call us round His heavenly board ; 
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Let us think how heaven and home Lie be-yondthat * Till He comet" 
Hush I be ev - ery murmur dumb; It is on - ly "TIB He comet" 
Some from earth, from glo-ry some, Severed on - ly "TiUHe eomet** 
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"filmed be the name of the Lord."— Psa, 113: t. 
Janr NKWTOK.arr. Arr. by Iba SlBaskbt. 
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1. How sweet the name of Je - bus Bounds, Bless -ed be the 

2. It makes the wound - ed spir • it whole, Bless- ed be the 

3. By Thee my pray 'is ac - oept - ance gain, Bless- ed be the 
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name of the Lord, (of the Lord,) It soothes our sorrows, heals our wounds, 
name of the Lord, (of the Lord,) 'Tis man-na to the hun-gry soul, 
name of the Lord, (of the Lord,) And Sa - tan tempts my soul in vain, 
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Bbfbain. 
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Bless - ed be the name of the Lord : Bless - ed be the name, 
Bless - ed be the name of the Lord : Bless - ed be the name, 
Bless - ed be the name of the Lord : Bless - ed be the name, 
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bless -ed be the name, Blessed be the name of the Lord, .... 
bless-ed be the name, Blessed be the name of the Lord, .... 

bless -ed be the name, Blessed be the name of the Lord,. . . . 

of the Lord, 
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It soothes oar sorrows, heals our wounds, Blessed be the name of the Lord. 
'Tis man-na to the hun-grysoal, Blessed be the nameof the Lord 
And 8a - tan tempts my soul in vain, Blessed be the nameof the Lord. 
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•Without me ye can do nothing."— Johh 15 i & 



Asms 8. Hawks. 
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1. I need Thee ev-'ry hoar; Most gra - cious Lord ; No ten-der voice like 

2. I need Thee ev-'ry hoar; Stay Thou near by ; Temptations lose their 

3. I need Thee ev-'ry hour ; Teach me Thy will ; And Thy rich promis- 

4. I need Thee ev-'ry hour, Most Ho - ly One: 0« make me Thine in- 
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Thine Can peace af • ford. 

pow'r When Thou art nlgh.1 . . —_ „*. . - — 

es In me ful - fill. J l "** ***** 01 X "***■*•; 

deed, Thou blesn-ed Son. 
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Ev - 'ry hour I need Thee ; O bless me now, my Saviour! I come to Thee. 
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"Gome ye apart, and rat awhile."— Mark 6: 8L 
P. J. Crosby. Iba D. Sankbt. 
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1. Once more at rest, my peaceful thoughts are blend-ing, Once more, O 

2. Once more at rest, my cares a -while for - sak - ing, I thank Thee, 

3. Once more at rest, I view the si - lent riv - er Whose plac-id 




Lord, Thy lov-ing smile I see, For soft - ly now the twilight shades, de- 
Lord, for vict'ries I have won, For strength and grace, when earthly ties were 
waves Thy love will bear me o'er; There, home at last, my raptured soul for- 
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scend-ing, Have closed, and left my heart a - lone with Thee. 
break-ing, To trust in Thee, and say, "Thy will be done." 
ev - er Will fold her wings, where sor - row comes no more. 




Refrain. 







Still, still I hear Thy words of con - so - la - tion That gave me 




hope when I was sore-ly tried: And since that hour of hallowed med-i • 
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ta • tkm Thy coun-sel, Lord, has been my on - ly guide. 
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• Having made peace through the Mood of his crow.**— Ool. 1 : 9X 
Bogbb H. Lyon. Robert Lowby, D. D. 




1. I lost my bur-den at the cross, Where Je-sus died for 

2. I fonnd sweet pardon at the cross, In an-swer to my 
8. I rest, be - liev - ing, at the cross, In Him,the era - ci • 



me; 

pray'r; 

fied, 




My heart leaps up with ho-lyjoy, For He hath made me free- 
Thro' Je - 80s, my Re •deemer Lord, My sins lie bar - ied there— 
For in His life my life is found, His 8pir-it is my guide— 




At the cross, at the cross, Where Je - sus died for me. 

At the cross, at the cross, In an - swer to my pray'r. 

At the cross, at the cross, In Him, the era - cd • fied. 

At the cross, at'the cross. 
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Hehathmnowrfapde^foTfctofj.''— Iia.15j i. 



Anna B. Walker. 
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1. Grand is the song of the East - er morn, Vic - to - 17 

2. Grand was the scene when the stone was rolled, Vic -to -17 
S. Grand was the word that the worn -en brought, Vic- to- ry 
4. Grand is this truth, O saints, for you, Vic - to - ry 



is wont 
is wont 
is wont 
is wont 
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vie 
vie 
vie 
vie 



to- ry 
to- ry 
to- ry 
to-ry 



is wont 
is wont 
is wont 
is wont 



Far o'er the hills with the light 'tis borne, 
Off from the sep - ul-chre dark and cold, 
Min - gled with won • ders, with glories fraught, 
Yours is the joy and the bless-ing, too. 




Vic- to-ry 
Vic- to-ry 
Vic- to-ry 
Vic- to-ry 



is won thro' Christ I Chas- ing the shades of night a - way, 
is won thro 9 Christ t An - gels a - lone could view that sight, 
is won thro' Christ t "Seek not the living, the an - gels said, 
is won thro' Christ I Since Je • sub took from Death his key, 
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Bring - ing the light of glo - rious day, Tak - ing from Death his 
Man could not bear the vis - ion bright; Forth came the Con - qu'ror 
"Seek not the living a - mong the dead;" Sor - row is past and 
He from the tomb will set us free; And through all time ande- 
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Small notes for 2d verse, 
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Strength and sway, Vic - to - 17 is won through Christ I 
aimed with might, Vic - to « ry is won through Christ! 



night 
tor 



is fled, 
ni - ty, 



Vic - to - ry 
Vic - to - ry 




% 



^H~£~r~ 



is won through Christ I 
is won through Christ I 
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•My people AaJl dwell to qalet resting plaoee."— Iba. 82 1 18. 
J. Nbwtojt. P. Kuckkn, an*. J. P. Holbbook. 
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1. Qui - et, Lord, my fro- ward heart, Make me teach -a - ble and mild, 

2. What Thou shalt to- dav pro-vide, Let me as a child re-ceive; 
& As a lit - tie child re- lies On a care be-yond its own, 
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Up- right, aim- pie, free from art; Make me as a lit- tie child — 
What to - mor-row may be ^ tide, Calm-ly to Thy wis -dom leave; 
Be - ing nei-ther strong nor wise, Fears to take a step a- lone— 
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From dis- trust and en - vr free, Pleased with all that pleas-es Thee. 
'Tis e-nough that Thou wilt care ; Why should I the bur - den bear? 
Let me thus with Thee a- bide, As my Fa-ther, Friend, and Guide. 
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Jo. 70. 
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Cbrirt and thoa shali be Bared."— Aon. 16 1 SL 

Geo. O.^tsbbikb. 




L Be-lieveand re-ceive the Sav-iour, God's gift of love di • vine, 

2. Be - lieve and re-ceive the Sav-iour, For 70a His blood was shed ; 

8. Be-lieveand re-ceive the Sav-iour, And ne'er from Him de - part; 

4* Be* lieve and re-ceive the Sav-iour, Forth to thecon-flict go, 

6. Go forth in the Spir- it's pow-er, Andtheallpre-vail-ing name 





And Christ, and heaven and glo-ry Shall ev • er-more be 
He tookyoursins up- on Him, And suf - feredin your 
He'll sot His mark in your fore-head, His seal up -on your 
With the word,thesword of theSpir-it, To meet the aa-vanc-ing 
Of Christ, the world' s Re-deem -er, His Gos - pel to pro* 



Thine, 
stead, 
heart, 
foe. 
claim. 
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Be • lieve. and re-ceive Him,'Tis all that you have to do; 

believe N N N 
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For He, your great Be- deem- er, Has done all the rest for you. 
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•Kvening and morning, and at noon will I pray."— Pa. 65 1 17. 



F. J. C&OSBY. 



Ira D. Bawdy. 
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1. Lord, we gath - er in Thy name ; May we now Thy prom« fee claim? 

2. Wel-come hour that soft - ly brings Peace and glad- ness on its wings; 

3. Now to us Thy grace im-part, Near -er draw each wait - ing heart; 





Grant Thy pres-ence from a-bove, And fill our souls with love. 
Hal -lowed rest and calm re -pose Thy tran-quiljoy be - stows. 
Con - se- crate us all Thine own While here be -fore Thy throne. 
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While we come on bend - ed knee, Look -ing up by faith to Thee, 
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Thou, on whom we cast our care, Bless this hour of prayer. 
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M I will search my sheep and seek them out"— En*. 34 : 11* 
Nbiaib A. Montgomery. Geo. & Btbbbxns. 
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1. O, wander - er lost in the maz - es of sin, Stray-ing a" 

2. O, wan-der - er think of the love He must bear, Seek- ing for 

3. Still out on the mountains of death and de-spair, Turning a 
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far from the fold, Je - bus, the Shepherd, is calling to thee, He 
thee through the night; Look I for His garments are crimson with blood — And 
way from His voice ; Think ye that while there are some which are lost, The 
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Refrain. 



longs thy faint heart to up 
still wilt thou flee from His 
Shepherd' s sad heart can re 




- hold. ) 

sight ! > "I have sheep that are ten - der - ly 

- joice?J 




sheltered" He says, "But others are out in the cold, And I the Good 







Shepherd must find ev - ery one, And lead to my rath-el's fold." 
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"The ianaomed of the Lord shall come to Zion.**— Isa. 86 : 10. 
Bev. W. O. Gubhing. Ira D. Sankby. 



puji n^rt^ m 



w> 



T 



-It-* 



1. Climb- ing up the steeps of glo - ry, Loved ones gone be - fore — 

2. See ! with ra - diant look they lin - ger By the gate so fair ; 

3. All their toils on earth are o- ver;Now with joy they stand; 





See! they wave their hands and call us, Call us ev - er-more: 
Wave their gold -en palms, and bid us Strive to meet them there. 
Hear them call - ing, ev - er call- ing, From the si - lent land. 
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Chorus. 
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Come up high - er, O 
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my ' broth - er, To the an - gel shore ; 
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Live for Je - sus, live for glo - ry, Live for ev. - er-more. 
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" The time is short."— 1 Cob 7 : 29. 
ELiiSN M. H. OATX8. Written for I. D. S., 1875. 



Ira D. Saitkst. 







1. O the clang-ing bells of Time! Night and day theynev- er cease; 

2. O the clang-ing bells of Time! How their chang-es rise and fall, 

3. O the clang-ing bells of Time! To their voic - es loud and low, 

4. O the clang-ing bells of Time! Soon their notes will all be dumb, 
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We are wea-ried with their chime, For they do not bring us peace; 

But in un - der tone Bub-lime, Sounding clear - ly thra them all, 

In a long, un-rest-inff line We are march- ing to and fro; 

And in joy and peace suo-lime, We shall feel the si - lence come ; 
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And we hush our breath to hear, And we strain our eyes to see, 

Is a voice that must be heard, As our mo-ments on- ward flee, 

And we yearn for flight ox sound, Of the light that is to be, 

And our souls their thirst will slake, And our eyes the King will see, 
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If thy shores are draw- ing near, — E - ter - 

And it speak- eth aye one word, — E - ter - -* 

For thy breath doth wrap us round, — E - ter - - ni 

When thy glo-rious morn shall break, — E - ter - • ni 
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If thy shores are draw- ing near, — E - ter - 

And it speak -eth aye one word, — E - ter - 

For the breath doth wrap us round, — E - ter - 

When thy glo-rious morn shall break. — E - ter 
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ni - ty! 
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Ho. 75. 



F. J. Obosbt. 
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"Thou art my hiding place.**— Pi. 32 : 7. 
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1. In Thy deft, O Bock of a - ges, Hide Thou me; When the fitful tempest 

2. From the snare of sin-ful pleasure, Hide Thou me; Thou, my Soul's eternal 
8. In the lone- ly night of sorrow; Hide Thou me, Till in glo - ry dawns the 
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ra - ges, Hide Thou me; Where no mor - tal arm can sev - er From my 
treas- ure, Hide Thou me; When the world its pow'r is wield-ing, And my 
mor - row, Hide Thou me; In ^ the sight of Jordan's bil - low, Let Thy 




heart Thy love for- ev - er, Hide me, O Thou Rock of A- ges, Safe in Thee, 
heart is almost yielding, Hide me, O Thou Bock of A- ges, Safe in Thee, 
bo - som be my pillow; Hide me, O Thou Bock of A- ges, Safe in Thee. 
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H At eYening time it thall be light"— Zsoh. 14 : 7. 
B. 8. ROBBBTB. 

Moderate. »/ Duet, Alto & Tenor. 



H. P. Danks. 
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1. Will there be light at e - Ten-tide, When my bark nn - moors for sea? 

2. When I draw near the oth - er shore, Will there be a shin - ing band 

3. On yonder shore, are the gold-en gates, That lead to the cit - y fair, 
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Will faith's bright ray il-lume the way, O will there be light for me ? 
Of those I knew and loved on earth, A- waiting me on the strand? 
Where Jesus stands, with ontstretch'd hands, To bid me welcome there. , 
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WiU there be light? O 

Will there be light?. O 

There will be light, O 

Will there be light? 



will there be 
will there be 
there will be 



light?, 
light?. 

light, 
Will there be 
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Will there be light T 

i ff H 

There will be light, 



A>r 3d twrae.— There will be light, 




O will there be light for me, 
O will there be light for me, 
O there will be light for me, 



or 
for 
for 



me? Will there be light 
me? Will there be light 
m e, He is the Light 
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at e • Ten • tide, When my bark tin • moors for sea? 
of fee - es bright, On thebankaofthe crys-tal sea? 
of glo • 17 bright, That shone on Gaf - va - ry. 
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"Give ear to my prayer, God."— P^. 06 1 L 
Rev. W. O. Gushing. Iba 0. Sankky. 




1. Once more, OLord, we pray; Put Thy strong ar- mor 

2. Lord Je - sua, come to - day; Let souls be- fore Thee 
8. Lord Je • sua, come and reign ; Let er - tot's em - pire 



on; 

bow; 

fall; 




1/ 



Strike down the shield of Sa-tan'spow'r; Let vie - to-ry be won. 
Be this Thine hour of tri-umph, Lord ; O send sal-va-tion now. 
We long to see Thy glo - ry shine, And crown Thee Lord of all. 




Once more, OLord, once more Thy bless -ing we im - plore; 



ess-ing we un - plore; 
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In Thy great name let vie • tf ry sweep Thro* Zi - on' s gates once more. 
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No. 78. Jfttftt* pttle (Mt&xm to (Stone. 

• And forbid them not."— Matt. 19 • 14. 

Mast B. Wzkgatb. James MoGbanahaw. 
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1. We have heard the story Of the sweetest Child, How He grew to manhood, 

2. When the stern disciples Thought them in the way Je - bus called them nearer, 

3. Je-sus loves the children Just the same to-day; He would have them follow, 
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Gen - tie, un - de-filed, When on earth He tar-ried Years and years a - go ; 
He would have them stay; In His arms He held them And Hesweet-ly said, 
Where He leads the way, He would have us love Him — Him who loves us 
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Once HecalF d the children When thev throng* d Himso. 
As He murmured blessings On each gen -tie head 
Hear Him calling now, as In the long a - go 
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1:— \ " Suffer littlechildren to 
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come un - to me, Suf-fer lit-tlechil-dren to come un- to me And for - 
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bid them not, for - bid them not, For of such is the kingdom of hea^n." 
ff m * , , * • • , ,0 K-X 
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u He to able to save them to the uttermoit"— Hbb. 7 i 25. 



F. J. Crosby. 



Ira D. Banket. 
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1. O troubled heart be thou not a-fraid, Iu the Lord thyGod,let thy 

2. O troubled heart tho' thy foes u-uite, Let thy faith be strong and thy 

3. O troubled heart when thy way is drear, He will res - cue thee and dis- 
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hope be stayed, He will hear thy cry and will give thee aid, What- 
arm - or bright; Thoushalt o - vercome through Hispow'r and might, And 
pel thy fear, In thy great -est need He is al-waynear, — To 
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% 
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e'er thy cross may be. ^ 
more than conqueror be. Y He is a- ble still to de - liv - er thee, 
Him all glo-ry be.j 
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u There rem&iueth therefore a rest to the people of God."— Hm. 4 1 9. 
HOBATIUS BONAR, D.D. GEO. C. STEBBINS. 
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1. Where the fad -ed flower shall freshen, Fresh-en nev - ermore to fade; 

2. Where the love that here we lav - ish On the wither-ing leaves of time, 

3. Where no shad-ow shall be-wil-der, Where life's vain pa-rade is o'er, 
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Where the shad - ed sky shall brighten, Brighten nev - er more to shade ; 
Shall have fade - less flowers to fix on In an ever spring-bright clime ; 
Where the sleep of sin is bro - ken, And the dreamer dreams no more; 





Where the morn shall wake in glad-ness, And the noon the joy pro-long; 
Where we find the joy of lov - ing, As we nev - er loved be-fore — 
Where the child has found the moth- er, Where the mother finds the child 

J. * 



K^iffr r i rrr M 




mM44S. 



fe ftmrjffl 



Where the day - light dies in fragrance, 'Mid the burst of ho - ly song ; — 
Lov - ing on, un-chilled, un-hin-dered — Lov- ing once and ev - er-more ; — 
Where the loved ones all are gath-ered, That were scat-tered on the wild ; — 
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Refbain. 





An: 



We shall meet and we shall rest, 'Mid the ho - ly and the blest; 
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We shall meet on yon - der shore With the loved ones gone be -fore ; 
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We shall meet and we shall rest, 'Mid the ho - 1/ and the blest 
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"Thy face, Lord, will I seek."— Pba. 27 : 8. 
BatPauibb,D.D. Ira D. Banket. 
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1. Steal- ing from the world a - way, We are come to seek Thy face ; 

2. Yon - der stars that gild the sky Shine with but a bor-rowecl light ; 
ft. Sun of righteous-ness, dis-pel All our darkness, doubts and fears; 
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Kind-ly meet us, Lord, we pray, Grant us Thy re- viv- ing grace. 
We, un-less Thy light be nigL Wan-der, wrapt in gloom- y night 
May Thy light with -m us dwell, Till e-ter-nalday appears. 
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" Thto is my body which vraa broken for you. M — 1 Cob. 11 : 25. 
Lyman G. Cutler, H. P. Danks. 
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1. We a-doreThee, O Lord, for the won-der-ful grace That has 

2. Tho' un-wor-thy to eat of Thy life- giv-ing bread, Or to 

3. May our strength be re - newed and our souls be im- pressed, With the 





kept and preserved us till now; We hallow Thy goodness, Thy 

gath - er the crumbs as they fall ; We come thro* Thy merit and 

scenes that by faith we be - hold; And show forth the death of the 
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in - fi - nite love, While our hearts in Thy presence, Thy presence we bow. 
take of the feast, In Thy mer - cy pro - vid- ed, pro - vid - ed for all. 
Lord, till He come, And we rest in Thy glo- ry, Thy glo - ry un- told. 
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Refrain. 
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In ac - cordance to - day with Thy bless - ed com - mand, We com- 
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mane at Thy ta-ble, with Thee; •— Re-call-ing the words that to 
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us Thou hast said, "Do this in re • mem-brance of me." 
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of me." 




No. 83. 



F. J. Crosby. 



u Th« rwt of the holy sabbath."— Exa 16 1 28. 



D. E. Jonxs. 
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1. Bless-ed day, when pure de - vo - tions Rise to God on wings of love ; 

2. Bless-ed day, when bells are call - ing Wea-ry souls from earthly care ; 

3. Bless-ed day, so calm and rest - ful, Bring-ing joy and peace to all, 

4. Bless-ed day, thy light is fad - ing. One by one its beams depart ; 

42- 




When we catch the dis-tant mu - sic Of the an -gel choirs a • bove. 
And we come with hearts up-lift - ed, To the ho - ly place of prayer. 
Lin - ger yet in tran-quil beau - ty, Ere the shades of even-ing fall. 
May thine own sweet ben - e - die - tion Still a - bide in ev - ery heart. 
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1 Exceeding great and predona promiaes."— 2 Pet. 1: 4. 



Julia Skeblihg. 



Ira D. Bakkst. 




1. How pre-cioustheprom-ise I read in the word, Of Je - sua, my 

2. O what are the sor-rows and tri - als of earth, Corn-pared with the 

3. Thus far on my jour-ney by faith I have come, And Je - bus a - 





Sav-iour, to me. That when I have fin-ished the work that He gave, 
bliss I shall know With Him, my Re-deem -er, where riv-ers of joy 
bides with me still; And O what a les- son from Him I have learned, 
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Chorus. 



f iunu >mm 




My home in His king-dom shall be. 1 

For - ev -jer and ev-er shall flow? > And when in theglo-ry I 

Of trust - ing, and do-ing His will. J 
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look on His face, With rapt-ure that can-not be told ; The won-der-ful 
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sto - ry of grace and of glo- ry Will nev-er, no, nev-er grow old. 
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"Now there was leaning on Jesus* bosom one of his disciples.— "John 13 : 23. 

Grace J. Frances. Hubert P. Maik. 
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1. Je - bus, Sav - iour, on Thy breast I would lay me down to rest ; 

2. Lord, this way -ward heart for- give, Teach me more like Thee to live; 

3. When the day of life is past, And the twi- light comes at last, 



£M 






& 



T 



-a 



*h 






tt 



j. 



i 



fe 



s^^^^^p 



F=^ 



F3 



r 



^^ 



^r 



While mine eye - lids gen - tly close, Thou wilt grant me calm re - pose. 
Ev - ery e - vil thought sub-due; May Thy grace my strength re- new. 
When I cross the nar - row sea, — I shall still a - bide in Thee. 
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Refrain. 
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May Thine an-gels vig - il keep, While I lay me down to sleep. 
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M. R. TlLDEK. 



"How precious are thy thoughts to me. M — PsA. 139 1 17. 






Ira D. Sankey. 
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1. To the cross of Christ I cling; Tho* but faint my faith may be, 

2. Low at Je - bus* feet I plead ; Bro- ken tho' my prayer may be, 

3. Can I say I love the Lord? Cold at times my love may be, 
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Yet this tho't doth com -fort bring: Je - bus 
Pre-cious is the tho't in- deed: Je - sua 
Yet how pre - clous is the word: Je - sua 
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ho] 



old - eth 

leads for 

eth 



pieac 
lov- 



me. 
me. 
me. 
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Hold-eth me, He holdeth me ; Tho' but faint my hold may be, 
Pleads for me, Hepleadsfor me; Bro- ken tho' my prayer may be, 

Lov-eth me, He lov-eth me; Cold at times my heart may be, 

Holdeth me, holdeth me; 






*-*■ 





>> <& 



Pi.jiHfJij im^§ 



Yet this tho't doth com - fort brim?: Je - sus 
Pre-cions is the tho't in - deed : Je - sus 
Yet how pre - clous is the word: Je - sus 



hoi 



old -eth me. 

I deads for me. 
ov - eth me. 



j fl thti'M' f fs m 




O^vHgbt, 18*6, by The Blglow 4 MaJ© Ox 



No. 87. Wt §tutt dtaw Sttenj tit Idling. 

" He that belieyeth on me hath eyerlasting life."— Johjt 6 : 47. 
Grace J. Frances. Hubert P. Maik 
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1. We nev 

2. We nev 

3. We nev 



er grow wea - ry of 
er grow wea - ry of 
er grow wea - ry of 



P 



tell-ing The sto 

tell - ing His love to the 

tell-ing Of yon-der bright 
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Je - sus our King; Who left the bright throne of His glo - ry, And 

poor and op - pressed ; And still He is ten - der - ly call - ing, Come 

mansions a - bove; Where we shall be - hold our Re- deem -er, And 
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Chorus. 




came His great treas - tires to bring, 
hith-er ye wea-ry and rest, 
dwell in the smile of His love. 



V 



won-der - ful gift of the 




gos - pel, That each in our hearts may re - ceive ; It of - fere to 




all free sal - va - tion, And hap - py are they that be - lieve. 
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u Him that cometh to me I will in no wise cast out.*'— John 6 : 37. 



M. A. Maitland, arr. 



Geo. G. Stxbbins. 
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1. To - day the saints in 

2. Can we at ease in 

3. Can we go forth to 

4. From ig - norance and 
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Zi - on Are watch - ing for their King ; 
Zi - on In calm con-tent-ment wait 
meet Him With feel - ings un - dis - mayed, 
blind-ness, And from the doom of sin, 






To - day to wea - ry na - tions The gos - pel we may bring ; 
The her -aid 1 s joy-ful ti - dings-' 'The King is at the gate!" 
Whonev - er sought the wan- d'rer, Who from the fold had strayed; 
To light and life e - ter - nal Com - pel them to come in ! 
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Yet for the world's Re -deem - er They per - ish all a - bout; 
When those who nev - er knew Him Must trem - ble at the shout ; 
Who nev - er told the mes - sage To Christ - less ones with - out, 
And by the Gos- pel mes - sage The hosts of dark-ness rout; 
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Tho* who - so 

Tho* who - so 

That who - so 

For who - so 



ev - er 

ev - er 

ev - er 

ev - er 



com - eth, He nev - er will cast 

com - eth He nev - er will cast 

com - eth He nev - er will cast 

com - eth He nev - er will cast 
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out. 
out 
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O sweet and J)les8 - ed sto - ryl The joy - ful ti- dings shout — 
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That who - so - er - 
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er com-eth He nev - er will cast 



out. 
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F. J. Crosby. 



"Let not your heart be troubled."— John 14 : 1. 

Robert Lowry, D. D. 
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1. Light of the wan-der-ing, Strength of the weak, Je - bus, Thou 

2. Gome to the des - o-late, Sad and op- pressed; Come to the 

3. Come in our wea - ri-ness, Help us to pray; Lord, we would 
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Chobus. 




Lamb of God, Thee would we seek. 

bro - ken heart Sigh - ing for rest \ Ten-der and pit - i- ful, Lov- ing and 

fol - low Thee; Show us the way. J 



fol - low Thee; Show us the way. J 
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mer - ci-ful, Je - sus, we plead with Thee; Hear Thou our cry. 
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m 9o* w> gbwitliig ftr th> pmant sooarth to b> Joyim Iwrt grtatomi 
iwfcrthilMi afterward."-- En, lit 11. 



Jambs MoGranahajt. 




L Ghrist-ian, so wea-ry and faint on the road, Seek-ing thy bless- ed Be - 
2. Goor-age, then, Christian,and still pressing on, Keep to the pathway though 
8. What though the tempest a-whilemaya - larm, Wild winds as- sail tnee and 
4. What though the pest-i-lence draw to thee nigh? What though the arrows to 




deem-er's a -bode, Dark-nees a-rotmd thee and heav-y thy load, 

day -light be gone; Soon o'er the mountain shall burst tne glad sun, 

threat-en to harm? Kept by thy 8av-iour , som- nip- o- tent arm, 

kill thee may fly? Shel-tered in Je-sus, they all shall pass by, 
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Restrain* 
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Aft-er-ward, aft - er-ward, list to the word. ^ 
Aft-er-ward, aft - er-ward, com-eth the dawn. I «i Alfc€l w WM A tA€MnB4 tt 
Aft-er-ward, aft - er-ward, com-eth the calm, f *" ,r ** ww^*ww«u, 
Aft - er-ward, aft - er-ward, glo - ry on high. } 
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blessed re- train! Aft«erthedajkne8B,andsor-rowand pain, Blessing,and 
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gk>*ry, andhon-or and gain, "Afterward," blessed re - frain! 

O blessed re -frain! 
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1. 8av • ionr! Thy dy - inglove Thou gav - eel 
& At the West mer- cy- seat, Plead -ing for 
& Give me a faith •M heart— Like- ness to 
4. All that I am and have— Thy gifts so 



Nor should I 
me, My fee - ble 
Thee— That each de « 
free— In joy, in 
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aught with-hold, Bear Lord, from Thee; In love my soul would bow, 
faith looks up, Je • sua. to Thee: Help me the cross to bear, 
part • ing day Hence-fortn may see Some work of love be -gun, 
grief^ through life, Dear Lord, for Thee ! And when Thy face I see, 

EX 




My heart ral- fill its vow, Some offering bring Thee now, Something for Thee. 
Thy wondrous love declare, Some song to raise, or pray* r, Something for Thee. 
Some deed of kindness done, Some wand' rer sought and won, Something for Thee. 
My ransomed soul shall be, Through all e-ter-ni-ty, Something for Thee. 
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« O come let ns worship and bow down."— Pha. 96 : 6. 
LTKAH J. OUTLKB. IRA D. SANKBY. 




1. Come, O come, and let us wor- ship, Gathered in the house of prayer 

2. He hath pardon' dour transgressions, Tak-en all our sins a - way; 

3. Soon our tri - als will be end - ed, And, a-mong the lov* d and blest, 
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Praise-the God of our sal - va - tion While He waits to meet us there. 
He will lead us, by His Spir - it, Safe - ly to the per-fect day. 
We shall join the bright immor - tals, In that Home of joy and rest. 
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Gome, O come, and let us wor -ship, Bring-ing songs of love and praise, 

42- 
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Un - U Him whose loving kind - ness, Has been o'er us all our days. 
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**Thy teutimonle* are very care, Lord."— Pba. 96 1 6. 



F. J. Crosby. 



Geo. O. STBBBUfs. 




1. We sing of bright man- sions in glo - ry, That Je - eras ha. 

2. We sing of the sjnr - its made per - feet, That dwell on that 

3. We sing of a bright flow - ing riv - er, Pro - ceed - ing from 

4. Dear Sav - iour, in mer - cy di - rect us, And fill ev - 'ry 
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gone to pre - pare; 
ev - er -green shore; 
God and the Lamb; 
heart with Thy love; 



z 
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We sing of their grandeur and beau-ty, 
But shall we be count -ed a-mongthem, 

But O shall we drink from its wa-ters, 

That we may be found with the faithful, 




But have we a dwell-ing place there? ^ 

And «>r-row and sigh nev-er more? I Q U m ^ wrethatonr 

J*or ev - er so cry-stal and calm? J 



And dwell in Thyking-dom a - bove. 




= M4P 



pirh7fi=P=f^^iUa^ 



hearts are giv*n, Not 



the world, but 



in heav'n ; 




Let us be sure, let us be sure That Je - sus will gath-er us there. 



uw us do sure, let us De sure 
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"The Lord will be a refuge.**— PgA. 9 : 9. 
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CHARTiRB. B. FQKLOOK. 




1. O come, wea-ry one, to the on - ly sure Ref-uge, Where mer-cy and 
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Sar- don are bound- less and free; O haste with thy hur -den of 
es - ert a - far wilt thou roam? The arms of the Saviour will 
frown on the cold mountain's brow; The voice of the tern - pest is 
threshold and life thou shalt gain ; The light of His love thro' the 
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sin and of sor-row, Thy gra-cious Re-deem-er is wait -ing for thee, 

glad-ly en-fold thee. He longs with for-give-ness to welcome thee home, 

wail- ing around thee. And none but the Say iourcan shel-ter thee now. 

darkness is breaking ; All glo-ry to Je- sus^theLambthatwasslainl 
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Chorus. 
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Come, O come, Where mer-cy and par -don are 

Come while you may, come, come to-day, 
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bound-less and free; Then haste with thy bur-den of sin and of sor-row, 
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Thy gra - cious Be - deem- er is wait - ing for thee. 
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(StOnthbert, 8.6.8.40 



J.B.DYKB3. 




1. Our blest Re-deem-er, ere He breathed His ten- der, last fare -well, 

2. He came sweet in-fluence to im-part, A gra-cious, will-ing Guest, 

3. And His that gen -tie voice we near, Soft as the breath of even, 

4. And ev - 'ry vir-tue we pos-sess, And ev-'ry vie- fry won, 

5. Spir - it of pu - ri - ty and grace, Our weakness, pitying, see : 
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A Guide, a Com * fort - er, bequeathed With us to 
While He can find one humble heart Wherein to 
That checks each thought, that calms each fear, And speaks of 
And ev - 'ry thought of ho - li - ness Are His a 
O make our hearts Thy dwell-ing-place, And worthier 



dwelL 
rest. 

hea^n. 
lone. 

Thee. 
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"We lore the children of God.**— 1 John 6 : 2. 



Rev. W. O. CUSHIVG. 



IRA&. SAVOY, 
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1. In the land where the bright ones are gath-ered, In the far - a -way 

2. Where they gaze on the splendors of E - den; On the glo-ries no- 

3. Do they stoop from the bright realms of glo - ry, Where the anthems tri - 

4. Yes, they know, for our spir - its are blend -ing In the man-sion of 
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home where they dwell, Do they know how our sad hearts are break-ing, 
mor - tal can tell; Do they think of the eyes that are weep- ing, 
umph-ant-ly swell; Do they long for a bless -ed re - un-ion; 
peace, where they dwell ; And they watch, and they wait, for our com - ing, 
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Do they know that we love them so well ? * Do they know, Do they 

Do they know that we love them so well? I Do they know, 

Do they know that we love them so well? \ Cho.for hth verse. 
For they know that we love them so well? ' Yes, they know, etc 
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know, Do they know that we love them so well? In the 

Do they know, 



m^*httt{\[\\Mn\ 



Copyright, x8gg, by The Blglow A Main Co. 



§0 ©kg §tww?— €mMtL 




land where the bright ones are gathered, Do they know that we love them so well? 
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" For I know that my Redeemer llyeth."— Job 19 : 25. 
Bev. H. A. MBBBiLii, alt. Last v. by 1. 1). S. Arr. by Gjbo. C. Stebbins. 




4. I know that Je-sus soon will come, I know the time will not be long, 




Z>. G. — For J am on-lg wait- ing here To hearthe summons:" Child, comehome, ' ' 

Fine. 
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And crowns of vie- to - ry He gives To those who would His children be. 
F m list-' ning for the welcome call, To say: ' * The Master wait - eth thee 1 9> 
That He fromheav'n to earth was bro't, To die, that I may live a - bove. 
'Till I shall reach my heavily home, And join the ev-er- last -ing song. 
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For I am on- ly wait- ing here To hear the mmmons:" Child, come home! 1 * 



CHOEua 



d.c. 
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Then ask me not to lin- ger long A-mid the gay and thoughtless throng, 
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•Neither is lie that planteth anything, neither he that 
Georgian a M. Tayijor. 



3i7. 
Ira D. Sankbt. 




1. O to benoth-ing, nothing, 

2. O to benoth-ing, nothing, 
& O to benoth-ing, nothing, 



On - ly to lie at His feet, 
On - ly as led by His hand, 
Pain-ful the humbling may be ; 





A bro-kenand emptied ves-sel, For the Master's use made meet 
A mes • sen-ger at His gate-way, On - ly waiting for His com-mand ; 
Yet low in the dust I'd lay me That the world might my Saviour see, 
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Emptied that He might fill me 
On - ly an instrument ready 
Rath-er be nothing, nothing,- 



As forth to His serv-ice I go; 
His prais-es to sound at His will, 
To Him let ourvoic-es be raised: 





MmW 



Bro-ken, that so nn - hin - dered, His life through me might flow, 
Willing, should He not re-quire me In silence to wait on Him still, 
He is the Fountain of bless ing, He only is meet to be praised, 
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Bro-ken that so un - hin-dered, His life through me might flow. 
Willing,8honld He not require me In silence to wait on Him still. 
He is the Fountain of blessing, He on -ly is meet to be praised 
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"Th» Lord to my d«foiice,»ti<t 1117 God laths Bock of my reftig*."— Pu.M: 22. 
Eev. A. M. TOPLA.DY. Dr. TH06. HASTINGS. 




1. Bock of A - ges, deft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy riv- en side which flowed, 
Gould my zeal no res-pite know, Could my tears for-ev-er flow, 
Nak-ed, come to Thee for dress, Help -less look to Thee for grace ; 
When I soar to worlds un-known, See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 
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Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save me from its guilt and power. 

All for sin could not a - tone ; Thou must save, and Thou a -lone. 

Foul, I to the fountain fly, Wash me, Sav - iour, or I die. 

Bock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee. 
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A log had settled down on the Clyde. The passengers on a steamer were filled with fear at the tat* 
of speed maintained. At length they went forward and called to the Captain on the bridge, and re- 
monstrated with him. They receired the reply* "All's clear up aloft. The fog la on the surface of the 
riTor. There is no danger.** 



danger. 
D. W. Whittle. 



Geo. G. Stebbins. 




1. "All's clear up 

2. "All's clear up 

3. "All's clear up 

4. "All's clear up 

5. "All's clear u 



a - loft," said the Gap- tain true, As fear - less - ly 
a - loft,' • for the Lord, our Light, Our Strength, and our 
a - loft, "all is safe be - low, Though fogs and though 
a - loft," for, with Him on high, The dark is the 
a • loft," with the Cap - tian true, Our course and our 




on -ward he sped; "No fog is up here, it is all be -low, 
Ref-uge and Song, Is there in command thro' the day and night, 
mists may pre - vail ; With eye all un dimmed, stands the Cap-tain true, 
same as the light; He knows all the per - il and dan- gers nigh; 
speed will be right; We'll trust with -out fear for the One we know 

1 -#-• ••- 19- 
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The sun-shine's just o - ver our headV*\ 

Our Cap -tain so true and so strong. I 

To guide us as on -ward we sail. > "All's clear up a -lofty" O 

His bea- con shines on in the night, j 

Is there up a -loft in the lignt. / 
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glad word of cheer, O Captain so true and so brave; "All's clear up a 
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loft "and no dan - ger near, As on -ward we speed o'er the wave. 
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"Christ Is all and in all."— Oql. 3: 11* 
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Anon. 




1. Lord, at Thy mer-cy-seat, Hum-bly I fall ; Plead - ing Thy 

2. Tears of re - pent-ant grief Si - lent - ly fall ; Help Thou my 

3. Still at Thy mer-cy-seat, Sav-iour, I fall ; Trust - ing Thy 
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prom - ise sweet, Lord, hear my call; Now let Thy work be- gin, 
un - be - lief, Hear Thou my call ; Oh, how I pine for Thee! 
prom -ise sweet, Heard is my call; Faith wings my soul to Thee; 
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Oh, make me pure within, Cleanse me from ev-'ry sin, Je - bus, my all. 
'Tisall my hope and plea : Je - sua has died for me, Je - sus, my alL 
This all my song shall be :Je - sus has died for me, Je - sus, my all. 
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" The word of the Lord endoreth for erer."— 1 Par. 1 1 SS. 
Jambs M. Gray, D. D. Ira D. SAzrar. 
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1. O tell me the sto-ry that nev-er grows old, The sto - ry of 

2. O tell me the sto-ry that nev - er grows old, The sto-ry the 

3. O tell me the sto-ry that nev - er grows old, The sto-ry the 

4. O tell me the sto-ry that nev-er grows old, The sto-ry the 
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One whom the prophets fore -told; The Horn of sal - va-tion, the 

an - gel at Beth-le -hem told; The Babe in the man-ger, of 

Gos -pels re- peatman - i - fold; The love and com- pas- sion in 

a - ges to come will un-fold; The kind-ness of God in re - 
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Scep-tre, and Star, The Light in the darkness they saw from a -far. 

low - li • est birth, The high- est arch -an -gel ex-cell-ing in worth. 

Je - sus we trace, The pow - er and patience, the glo - ry and grace, 

deem-ing the lost, The death of onr Saviour in pay-ing the cost. 
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nev - er grows old, 



it 



nev - er grows old, 
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w Oome boldly unto the throne of grace." — Hbb. 4 : 16. 



John H. Yates. 



Ira D. Sakkky. 
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1. Ho - ly Spir-it, lead us now, Bold - ly to the throne of grace; 

2. This is now our time of need This is no ■* the day of grace ; 

3. At the bless- ed mer - cy seat Peace and jo> re free - ly giv'n ; 

4. Weak and sin - fnl though we be, Je - sus* blood «n cleanse from sin 
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While onr heads in pray'r we bow, 

Now, onr souls with Man-na feed, 

While we wait at Je - sua* feet, 

At the fount- ain fall and free, 
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is place. 
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Let Thy pres- ence fill this pi 
Ere we leave this sa- cred place. 
Make this place the gate of Heav'n. 
Wash and make us pure with - in. 
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Ho 
Ho 
Ho 
Ho 



ly Spir 

ly Spir 

ly Spir 

ly Spir 



it, Heav'nly Guide, Lead us to 

it, Heav'nly Dove, Lead us to 

it, Heav'nly Friend,Now up - on 

it, Cleansing fire, Burn up ov 
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the Cru - ci - fled ! 
the feast of love! 
onr hearts de-scend ! 
'ry base de - sire ! 
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•It ahall be well with you."— 2 Kings 25: 24. 



Geo. 0. Stbbbins. 
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1. Though 

2. Though 

3. Be 

4. Lean, 



our 
some 
not 
O 



path 
treas 
faith 
lean 



be 
ured 



dark 
hope 
but 



up - on 



and 
has 
be 
the 



drear, 
fled, 
lieve; 
Lord; 
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All will 



will be 
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yet be well, 



well; 
All will 



yet be well; 



t 



£ 



t 



f 



ft i ; J' /' j ^S 



2± 



r- 



Soon the Day-star will ap - pear ; 

Com - ing ills tho' oft we dread, 

Dai - ly grace we shall re - ceive ; 

Sweet the promise of His word; 
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All will be 

AU will be 

All will be 

AU wiU be 

^ k \ /0m \J_ ^ wiU yet be well » V 
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well;...'. Thro' the deepening shades of night, 

well; Je - sus will our bur -dens bear; 

well; He who hears the ra-ven'sciy 

weU; He is great -er than our fears, 

All will yet be well; 
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well; 
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Look beyond, where skies are bright ; Soon will dawn the morning light ; 

We may cast on Him our care; Trust - ing Him to an-swer praVr, 

Will not pass His chil-dren by ; He to help them still is nigh ; 

He in our be - half ap - pears, He will wipe a - way our tears ; 
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All 

All will 



yet be well, 



"- inn 



will 
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be well (will yet be 
All will yet be 

J J ? t- 



well), 
well. 
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"Gome unto me."— Matt. 11* 28. 



Rev. Geo. B. Peck. 



Hubert P. Main. 
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wand'rer, ea - ger - ly ; 
haste ! so will - ing - ly ; 
bur - dened, trust - ins- - ly ; 
wea - ry, bless - ea- ly; 
child, so lov - ing - ly ; 



Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 



come to 
come to 
come to 
come to 
come to 
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Je - sus! 
Je - sust 
Je - bus I 
Je - sus I 
Je - sust 
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"My belored is mine, and I am his.**— Cant. 2 : 16. 



Geo. D. Maokat. 



Gro. 0. 




1. Je - bus, Be-lov-ed of my heart, Thy grace I earnest - ly implore; 

2. The brightest forms of earthly love Are dull be-side Thine own to me ; 

3. Tho* Par - a-dise hasma-ny joys, And-fiWrsof beau-ty fair to see, 

4. Without Thee, no ce- les- tial light Shall shine to make my soul content ; 





Oh, if Thou wilt the gift im- part, F 11 use it but to love Thee mora 
With wist - ful eyes I look a - bo ve, And won - der when Thy face F 11 see. 
Not gates of Pearl nor Angel's voice Shall thrill my soul like love of Thee. 
But with Thee this sad earth is bright, And glows with joy from Heaven lent. 
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Let oth - era dream of jew - eled walls, Of 

Let oth-ers dream of Jeweled walls, 
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glo - rious 



-tf 



gold - en cit-ies fair to 



f 



see; No 

so fair to see; 
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scene my soul 

No glo - rious scene 



en - thralls, Wher- 

my soul enthralls, 
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. Slowly. k ^ 



e'er Thou art 
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is Heaven for 
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me. 



is Heav'n for me. 
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No. 107. Japing attfl SWafctog. 

"I will lay me down and sleep."— Ps. 4: 8. 
M. FBASKR. • I shall be satisfied when 1 awake."— Pa. 17 : 15. 

Gently., 



M.A.BBA. 




1. I lay me down in peace to sleep, And sweet shall be my rest; 

2. I lay me down in peace to wait Un-til the dawn of day, 

3. Oh, slumber calm! Oh, waking bright I Content- ed I shall lie, 

d 




Joyously, 
And sat - is-fied I shall awake, With Je - sus* likeness blest 



And ris - ing I shall then behold All shadows fled a - way. 
Un • til the trump of God shall sound, And summon me on high* 
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F. J. Cbobby. 



1 1 wffl hold thine hand, and keep thee."— Isa. 42 : 6. 



ISA D. SAHXXT. 
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1. I know Thy hand up - hold-eth me, My Sav - iour and my God, 

2. I know Thy hand up -hold-eth me, When doubt and dan- ger near 

3. I know Thy hand up - hold-eth me, And will in safe - ty keep 

4. I know Thy hand up - hold-eth me, And will my soul de - fend ; 





^S 





And step by step I'll fol - low Thee Wher-e'er Thy feet have trod; 
Would tempt me from the nap - row way, Or fill my heart with fear. 
My trust - ing heart, though I may pass Thro' wa - ters dark and deep. 
Suf - fi - cient is Thy grace, O Lord, To keep me to the end. 
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I know in whom I have believed, And knowing I am blest; 





Thou art the An-chor of my soul, In Thee my hope shall rest 
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«BeatIl] 9 aodknowthaiIamGod. w — F8A.40t 10 # 
J. H. Watson, am Geo. G. Btebbibb. 
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1. Be still, O heart! why fear and trem-ble? What e - vil can thy 

2. Be still, O heart I the Lord of glo - ry Was once a man ac - 

3. Be still, O heart! cease fear -ing, fret-ting A -bout the fu-ture, 

4. Be still, O heart! thy Lord will send thee The clouds or sun-shine 
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steps be - tide? Though foes, a mighty host, as - sem-ble, Fear not, for 
quaint with grief; He stoops to hear — tell all thy sto-ry — He loves, He 
all nn-known; Ne'er think the Master is for - get-ting A - bout His 
is best; His own right hand shall e'er de-fendthee; Then trust His 



a 
as 
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CHoitua 




God is on thy side. 



S-SL" St f *** Oheart! What e-vUcanbe- 
love, and be at rest.-' Be still, O heart! 





tide thee? Fear not, fear not, With God to walk be - side thee. 

fear not, 



N .Pearnot, N .ft 
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u Leaning on Jesus* bosom. 1 '— John IS : 23. 
FAmrr Lonsdale, arr. by I. D. & 



S. J. Vaii. 







L I have been a -lone with Je-sns, With my head up -on His breast; 

2. With a trembling heart I told Him, While with joy I lingered there, 

3. Shall I tell you what He told me, While I still was waiting there? 

4. Then He told me I was welcome Ev - er- more with Him to stay, 
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For I was so ver-y wea-ry, That I want -ed there to rest; 
All the bur - den of my sor-row, And my heav - y weight of care ; 
For it took a -way mytroub-le, And it took a- way my care; 
And He said that He would nev- er Cast His lov - ing child a - way ; 








I have been a - lone with Je - sus, And He bade me stay a - while ; 
How the voice of Satan's whisp' rings Oft- en called me in - to sin; 
O He told me how He loved me, Tho' a way- ward, err- ing child; 
Lo!He said, I am thy Sav-iour, As a rock I firm-ly stand; 
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And I felt it ver - y precious, In the sunshine of His smile. 

And I asked Him if I might not Stay for - ev - er there, with Him. 

And I felt so ver - y hap - py As He looked on me and smiled. 

Come, and rest beneath my shad- ow, In this wea - ry, thirst- y land. 
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Chorus. 
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Fve been a -lone with Je-sus, My bless-ed, bless-ed Je-sus; 

iifM f i f . > fr i f "T'4 
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ad lib 



I've been a -lone with Je-sus, In the son-shine of His smile. 
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Tnne, Ho, 110.— Opposite page. 



1 Let ns gather np the sunbeams, 

Lying all around our path ; 
Let us keep the wheat and roses, 

Casting out the thorns and chaff. 
Let us find our sweetest comfort 

In the blessings of to-day 
With a patient hand removing 

All the briars from the way. 

Cho. — Then scatter seeds of kindness, 
Then scatter seeds of kindness, 
Then scatter seeds of kindness, 
For our reaping by and by. 

2 Strange we never prize the music 

Till the sweet voiced bird is flown ! 
Strange that we should slight the violets 

Till the lovely flowers are gone ! 
Strange that summer skies and sunshine 

Never seem one half so fair, 
As when winter's snowy pinions 

Shake the white down in the air. 

Cho. —Then scatter seeds of kindness, 

Then scatter seeds of kindness, 

Then scatter seeds of kindness, 

For our reaping by and by. 



\ 



3 If we knew the baby fingers, 

Pressed against the window-pane, 
Would be cold and stiff to-morrow — 

Never trouble us again — 
Would the bright eyes of our darling 

Catch the frown upon our brow?— 
Would the prints of rosy fingers 

Vex us then as they do now? 

Cho. — Then scatter seeds of kindness, 
Then scatter seeds of kindness, 
Then scatter seeds of kindness, 
For our reaping by and by. 

4 Ah ! those little ice-cold fingers, 

How they point our memories back 
To the hasty words and actions 

Strewn along our backward track ! 
How those little hands remind us, 

As in snowy grace they lie, 
Not to scatter thorns — but rosea — 

For our reaping by and by. 

Cho. — Then scatter seeds of kindness, 
Then scatter seeds of kindness, 
Then scatter seeds of kindness^ 
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'And yet there is roam."— Lukb 14 : 22. 



F. J. Cbosby. 
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Geo. C. Stjebbinal 
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1. Res - cue the souls that per - ish, Seek for the lost that stray ; 

2. Out of the vale of sor-row, — Out of the star -less night, 
8. Go with a lov-ing spir - it — Go in the Master's name; 
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I 

Pa - tient - ly guide their foot - steps In - to the nar -row way ; 
In - to the gold - en sun - shine, Peaceful, and pure, and bright ; 
Life, and a full sal - va - tion Now to the world pro-claim ; 
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O - ver them kind - ly bend - ing, Whis-per the Say-four's call ; 
Gath - er them now to Je - sus — Whis-per a -gain the call, 
Haste while the day-beams lin - ger, — Haste ere the shad -ows fall, 
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Tell them the feast is read - y — Tell them there's room for all. 
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Refrain. 
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Boom. for all, Boom for all; 

Boom, there's room for all, for all, Boom* there's room for all, for all ; 
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Tell them the feast is read- y— • Tell them there's room for alL 

j. 
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«H«makothtb»»tonnaoalm. w — Pb.127: 28. 
Hobatzxts Bon ab, Dl D. Iba D. Sankby. 
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1. Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, While these hot breez-es blow: 

2. Calm in the hour of buoyant health, Calm in my hoar of pain ; 

3. Calm in the suf- fer-ance of wrong, Like Him who bore my shame; 
4 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, Soft rest-ing on Thy breast ; 
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Be like the des - erfs cooling stream Up - on earth's fevered brow. 
Calm in my pov - er - ty or wealth, Calm in my loss or gain ; 
Calm 'mid the threatening, taunting throng, Who hate Thy ho - lv name. 
Soothe me with ho - ly hymn and psalm, And bid my spir - it rest. 
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" Take onto 70a the whole armor of God.**— Phil. 6 : 13. 
W. B. Williams. Geo. C. 8tebbin& 
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1. O let ub all en-deav- or, With all our heart and might, 

2. O let us all en-deav- or The world for Christ to win; 

3. O let us all en-deav- or The church of Christ to build. 





1 1 1 fmu.jiip^ p 

> serve our Lord and Mas - ter, And in His work de - light ; 



To serve 

To search the streets and high- ways For souls to save from sin; 

Be faith - ful in its serv - ice. Our all for it to yield ; 
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Re -mem - ber - ing that serv - ice Must come be - fore re - ward ; 
To send the bless - ed ti - dings To all the world a - round. 
Its or - di - nan - ces fol - low, Its means of grace at - tend ; 



p ^rif } Pnf[ ^ 
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That joy must flow from do - ing The Fa - tiler's will and word. 
Till ev - ery race and na - tion Shall hear the joy - ful sound. 
Thus grow in Christ-like pow - er Un - til our life shall end. 
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Chorus. 
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For Christ and the Church. Our all, O Lord, we give; 

for Christ the Church, , w i 




m 



M 



For Christ and the Church. O may we ev - er live. 

for Christ the Church, 
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No. us. %m$t Wmfa* J&tvuru*. 



1 Jomr4: 10. 



Anon. 



H. N. Whitwby. 




1. Je - sus, ten-der Say - iour, Hast Thou died for me? Make me 

2. Now I know Thou lov- est, And dost plead for me; I am 

3. Take my hand and lead me ; I am ver - y weak ; Words of 



ver-y 
ver- y 
love and 




thank -ful In my heart to Thee. When the sad, sad sto 
thank -ful In my pray' rs to Thee. Soon, I hope, in glo • 
kind - ness, Teach me how to speak ; Thou art good and gen 



- ry 



tie; 



Of Thy 

At Thy 
So my 
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grief I read, Make me ver - y sor - ry For my sins, in- deed, 
side to stand ; Make me fit to meet Thee In that hap - py land, 
heart would be ; Keep me, bkss-ed Sav - iour, Ev - er close to Thee. 
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K If children, then helra."— Bom. 8 : 17. 



Mabgabkt B. Saxgsteb. 



Geo. G. Sttebbiws. 
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f 

1. Joint heirs with Christ the Bless - ed, The Fa- therms on - ly Son, 

2. Joint heir with Christ the Ho - ly, The Christ-life mine to live, 

3. Joint heir with Christ in heav - en, Joint heir with Christ on earth, 
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So lift 
And ev 
Made e - 



• ed in - to e - qua! place With that be - loy - ed Otoe, 
*tj day some sac - ri - nee Of mine own will to gi"Q» 
qua! in the Fa -therms sight, Di- vine -ly dowered in birth. 
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So, giv - en rights of son - ship Be- fore the Fa-ther'g face, 

O hope that casts its glo - ry, A charm o'er dai - ly care, 

Ac - cept - ed by the Fa - ther, Up - lift - ed by the Son, 
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So, made the heir of all things, By heav' n's most roy-al grace. 
And gives me joy and free- dom Oft as I kneel in prayer. 
I shall bo loved as Christ is loved And dwell a - near His throne. 
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If chil - dren, then heirs ; 




Heirs of God and joint heirs with Christ; 



If children, 



then heirs; 





If so be that we suf - fer with Him, That we may al - so be 
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crlo- ri.fied. Be trio - ri - fied to-eeth - er with Him. 



glo- ri- fied, Be glo - ri - fied to-geth - er with 

Be glo-ri-fled, be glo-rl-ned to-geth - er with Him. 
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M In my Father 1 * house are many mansiona.**— Jho. 14 1 2. 
Bev. Wm. Htjntkb. Wm. MttiLRR. 




ter there:! 
shall be mine. J 



p f Fm going home, I'm go-inghome, I m go-mg home to die no more I) 
^ \To cue no more, to die no more, I'm go-ing home to die no more! f 




My Father's house is built on high, 
Far, far above the starry sky ; 
When from this earthly prison free. 
That heavenly mansion mine shall do. 



3. L^t others seek a home below, 

Which flames devour, or waves e'er- 
Be mine a happier lot to ewn [flow ; 
A heavenly nmnsien near the throne. 
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"Through faith ; and that not of yourselves."— Era. 2: 8. 



F. J. Gbosbt. 



Geo. C. Stsbbins. 




1. 'Tifl not by works that we have done, Our souls redeemed shall be ; 

2. 'Tib not by works that we can do, Our right-eous-ness is vain; 
8. 'Tig not by works of ours, that we Can know our sins for-given ; 
4. 'Tis not our works, but Christ's a - lone, Then rest thy anx-ious soul ; 
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But by the blood of God's dear Son, Who died on Cal - va - ry. 

But by what Christ Him-self hath done, E - ter-nal life we gain. 

But by the liv - ing word of Him Who pleads for us in heaven. 

For safe thou art on Him thy Bock While end-less a - ges roll. 
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By Grace are ye saved, By Grace are ye saved thro' faith, 

are ye saved, bjr grace are ye saved, 

J - - - - Xi £ £•£ £ ' J J^ft. . „ 
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And that not of your - selves, It is the gift of God. 

and that your-selves, 

■# § ^ 
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By Grace are ye saved, By grace are ye saved thro 1 faith, 

are ye saved, by^grace are ye saved, 






And that not of yourselves, It is the gift of God. (of God.) 

and that yourselves, J ^ J | J °| 
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No. 119. Jfwm tag Stormy 3WM 

" A man shall be a covert from the tempest.*— Iba. 32 : 2. 
Hugh Stowell, D.D. W. B. Bradbuby. 






1. From ev-ery storm-y wind that blows, From every swell-ing tide of woes, 

2. There is a place where Je - sus sheds The oil of glad-ness on our heads; 

3. There is a scene where spirits blend, Where friend holds fellowship with friend: 

4. Ah! whither could we flee for aid, When tempted, des - o-late, dismayed ; 
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There is a calm, a sure re-treat: 'Tis found beneath the mer-cy - seat 
A place than all besides more sweet : It is the blood-bought mercy - seat. 
Tho* sundered far, by faith they meet Around one common mer - cy - seat. 
Or how the hosts of hell de-feat, Had suffering saints no mer-cy - seat? 

r-.f- f-.-P- .f 2 -.-^ .t- 
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No. 120. §«0u& 0u* Saviour m& §rofl. 



44 1 the Lord am thy Saviour and thy Redeemer."— Isa. 49 : 26. 



P. B. 8ABIN. 
Moderate. 



James MoGranahav. 
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1. Sing of the won - der - ful, won - der - ful grace Of Je - sus, our 

2. Sing of the won -der -ful, won -der- ful love Of Je-sus, our 

3. Sing of the won - der - ful, won - der - ful life That Je - sus, our 
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Sav-iour and 
Sav-iour and 
Sav-iour and 



King; Sing of the mer-cy that comes to our race, 
King; Tell of the home with its glo-ries a-bove, 
King, Gives to the hearts that are true in the strife 




pigi 
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Of Je-sus, our Sav-iour and King; 
Of Je-sus, our Sav-iour and King; 
Of Je-sus, our Sav-iour and King; 



Sing it out strong-ly, and 
Tell how He left it for 
Sing of the joys on e - 




P^ftfc 
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make the word clear, Sing it, for ma- ny are wait-ing to hear; 
you and for me, Left it that we from all sin might be free ; 
ter - ni - ty's shore, Where the re-deemed ones shall dwell ev - er- more, 
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Sing that the mes-sage may reach ev - 'ry ear, From Je - bus, our 
Tell of the death up - on Cal - va - r/s tree, Of Je - sus, our 
Where they shall wor-ship and praise, o'er and o'er, Blest Je - sus their 
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Sav-iour and 
Sav-iour and 
Sav-iour and 



King. \ Je - sus, our Sav-iour and King, 

King. J 

King, y Je - sus, our Say -lour, our Say -lour and King, 
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Je - sus, our Say - iour and King, Through thewhole 

Je - sus, our Say - lour, 
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world, let the glad praises ring Of Je - sus, our Saviour and King. 
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Paitor Chas. H. 8pug6on*g farorito anthem. 



Dr. Horatitts Bonab, arr. 



James MoGbanahan. 
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1. The cross it standeth fast Hal-le - la - jahl hal-le -lu - jah! De- 

2. It is the old cross still, Hal-le - la - jahl hal-le - lu - jah! It's 

3. 'Twas here the debt was paid, Hal-le - la - jahl hal-le - lu - jah! Our 




fy-ing ev - 'ry blast, Hal-le- lujah ! hallelujah ! The winds of hell have blown, 
triumph let us tell, Hal-le- lujah I hallelujah I The grace of God here shone, 
sins on Je - sus laid, Hal-le- lujah ! hallelujah ! So round the cross we sing, 



WHBBv'Wlim 
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The world its hate hath shown, Yet it is not over thrown, Hallelujah for the cross ! 
Thro* Christ the blessed Son, Who did for sin a - tone, Hallelujah for the cross ! 
Of Christ our of-fer - ing, Of Christ our living King, Hallelujah for the cross 1 
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♦Solo. Sop. ob Ten. or Duet. 
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Hal - le - lu - jah, 
Soprano and Alto. 



hal - le - lu - jah, 



hal-le - 




Cho. mp Hal - le - la -jah, 

Tknob and Bass. 



hal- le-lu -jah, hal-le - 
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lu - - jah for the cross, 



Hal - le - lu - jah, 




lu-jah for the cross, 



-jah for the cross, 



Hal - le- lu-jah, 





Hal - le - lu - jah, 

± . N 



it shall nev-er 



suf-fer 



loss. 




Hal - le- lu-jah, It shall nev-er suf-fer, never suf-fer loss. 




/ Full Chobus. 




* Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, hal-le - lu - jah for the cross ; 



G %* t If I tr~g- 





Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, it shall nev-er suf-fer loss. 
ores .Jf 
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• For a final ending, all the voices may sing the melody In unison through the last 
eight measures— the instrument playing the harmony. 
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JtTLIA H. JOHNSTOH. 



torn* §m. 

" Gome ye near unto me."— la. 48 : 16. 



James MoGbaxahav. 
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1. "Come near to me," thy Mas- ter speaks, Oh, why this long de - lay? 

2. Come near, and meet Him face to face, Thy Sav - iour era - ci - fied ; 

3. Oh, haste and come, ere dark -ness falls, The call rings loud and clear; 

4. A - far from Him when fears o' er-take, How shalt thou find thy way ? 



by^if'Pf f i r li r f i ft 




Thou art the soul that Je - sus seeks, He call - eth thee to - day. 

Ac - cent His par - don, seek His grace, And close to Him a - bide. 

9 Tib He, thy great Re - deem - er calls, TheheaVn-ly mes-sage hear. 

Be - fore the storms of sor- row break, Come near to Him to-day. 
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Come near,. 

Gome near to 



t t t r 



come near, 

me, come neajr to me, 



m 



HE 



m 



m 



tear 



for 
for 



i 




M 



J=«b 



v t r r "r n 

I am He, 



hi-. , ;jj i 



I, the Ho 



am 

- iy 



e, Who teach - - - eth thee, Who 

One, am He, Who teach-eth thee, 



Wff^i f } |f^ 



^m 
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fTTT^i 



I 



t" 



lead - - - eth thee 
who lead - eth thee 
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In the way that thou shouldst go. 



* 



^m 



F 
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Ho. 123. 



"Bmt, and yocr fool shall live."— Isa. tt> & 



GRAOB J.FBAXGM, 



Hubert P« Main* 



$mih i \ ium 




1. O wea-ry heart, why seek in vain The balm of rest from earth to gain; 

2. He calls a -gain, on Him be-lieve, His gift of grace, thro' faith receive; 

3. To Je- siis come, and at His feet, That precious name with praise repeat; 





While Je- sus waits your King to reign, And all your sins for - give" 
Your tru-est Friend no Ion- ger grieve, But haste your heart to give. 
O trust Him now, and learn how sweet The peace His love will give. 




Chorus. 




A -wake, a -rise, no more de-lay, He calls you now, His voice o-bey; 

1 




miM^j' i put 




r" ^\ 



FT 



I 



The lov-ing words He speaks to-day O hear, and you shall live. 



Bftfl ftftff 
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No. 124. 



Eii Nathan. 



ye comfortably to Jerusalem, for she hath repa i r e d of the LanTa 
hand doable for all her tins.** — Isa. 40 : 2. 



Jambs MoGranahav. 



m\±j I iUii J J: i ;,n 



X 

1. Com - fort my peo - pie, the Lord hath said, Tell them the 

2. Com - fort my peo - pie, the Lord hath said, He like a 

3. Com - fort my peo - pie, the Lord hath said, Wait up - on 

4. Com - fort my peo - pie, the Lord hath said, Soon He 



is 



^ 




£ 



- c g g g 



, j i r i! r ! iff-ri 



r jj j i j a 



4f4^-^ 



par - don is full and free ; For Christ a - toned when His 

Shepherd His flock shall feed ; Through pas-tures ver - nal they 

Him and your strength re - new ; Then soar - ing, run - ning, or 

com- ing fromheav'n a -gain, When saints, a- wake or a - 



fcvjf t. t 





blood was shed, Yes, "Doub-le" He bore 

shall be led, And car - ried when this 

toil - ing on, He safe - ly will car 

mong the dead, With Him in the glo - 



on the tree. 

is their need. 

- ry you through. 

ry shall reign. 




Chobus. 



r ,r rim, j. 




Com 



pe 



fort my peo - pie. They shall know, 

Comfort my people, the Lord hath said, They my comfort shall know, shall know, 

L 
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Guide, to o-beymy word, And from it their comfort shall flow. 

Guide them to trust and obey 




No. 125. 



L.O.W. 



Wax §urmt Ml 

•My times are in thy hand."— Pi. 81 1 16. 



Bobxbt Lowbt, D. D. 



jwtjijjwni 



i 



1. It mat-ters not — the man-ner of our go - ing; Soon - er or 

2. It mat-ters not, if on - ly we are read - j, Do - ing His 

3. It mat-ters not — the way of life's con- clu - sion, If by Be- 




fe 



» 



i i * I aJ 



-t5 



2 



"27 



lat - 

will, 

deem- 



er comes the Mas -tor's call; 
ac - cept - ed by His 
ing Love we are pes- 



I 




In sum-mer's sun- shine, 
Bear - ing the ban - ner 
In deep -est hush or 



$ 




&-*- 



e 



£ 



m 





or in win-ter's blow - ing, The mes - sage comes to all. 
of our great hope stead - y, And stand -ing in our place, 
wild -est storm' scon-fu -sion — The Fa - ther know - eth best. 




9- 
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I will speak of Thy wondrous work.** — Pba. 145 : 6. 

CHAS. H. GABBIKL. 



Li J J Jl J , J :Jl 




*S^ 



1. O sweet is the sto - ry of Je - bus, The won • der-fal 

2. He came from the mansions of glo - ry ; His blood as a 

3. His mer - cy flows on like a riv - er, His love is un- 







Sav-iour of men, Who suf - fered and died for the sin - ner — 
ran-somHe gave, To par- chase e - ter-nal re-demp-tion, 
measured and free ; His , grace is for - ev - er suf - fi - cient, 




S i • i »  m~.» 



Fll tell it a-gainand a - gain. ") O won - "- der-fal, 

And oh, He is might- jr to save! V 

It reach- es and pu - ri-fies me. Jo won-der-ral sto 




^^ 



. . . 7~T 

won-der-fol sto - ry, The dear - - est that ev-er was 
ry, O won-der-ral sto- ry, The dearest that ev - - er^ that 




told, 
ev 



1* b It 

;lo - - ry, Th< 



Id, ... . PU re-peat it in glo - - ry, 

• er was told; Fll re- peat it In glo- ry, The 
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sto - - ry, 'Where I shall His beauty be - hold. . . . 

won-der-ful sto-ry, Where I shall His beau - ty, Mis beauty behold. 




No. 127. # Pgfot <rf twjM, £tofoe to. 



11 The Lord shall he thy ererlasting light**— Lia. 00 : 20. 



HORATITTS BONAB, D. IX 



W. H. DOANB. 



m 



r 




f 



i 




1. O Light of light, shine in I Cast out this night of sin ; Ore - ate true 

2. O Joy of joys, come in I End Thou this grief of sin ; Ore - ate calm 

3. O Life of life, pour in I Ex - pel this death of sin ; A - wake true 

4. O Love of love, flow in! This hate- ful root of sin; Pluck up, de- 

5. My God and Lord, O come I Of joys the joy and sum, Make in this 




Refrain. 




day with -in 
peace with -in 
life with -in 
stroy with -in 



O Light of light, shine in. 
O Joy of loysjcome in. 
O Life of life, pour in. 
O Love of love, flow in. 
heart Thy home ; My God and Lord, O come I 



O Light, all light ex-cell-ing, 



^U\?! \ Vii\\ [l \f\fi,[\ \ n \ 




Make my soul Thy dwelling; O Joy, all grief dispelling, To my poor heart come in. 



KTrr i rTrmfii i u j.'iM i 
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"Under hla shadow dull wt lire."— Lam. 4 : 20. 
Rat Palxzb. D. D. Geo. C. Btebbins. 




tf Mj /I J 



^ fin the shad-ow of the Bock let me rest, (let me rest,) 

*\A11 in vain the storm shall sweep while I hide, (while 1 hide,) 

2^ f On the parched and des- ert way where I tread, (where I tread,) 

(.Let me find a wel-come shade, cool and still, (cool and still,) 

/I in peace will rest me there till I see, (till I see,) 

ing heat is past, and the day, (and the day,) 



oil m peace 
*• \Thatthe burn- 





f l h n 1 1 1 j, f^= i 



When I feel the tern -pest's shock thrill mv breast, ( thrill my breast,)! 
And my tran-qoil vig - il keep by Thy side, (by Thy side.) J 

With the scorch -ing noon -tide ray o'er my head, ( o'er my head,) 1 
And my wea - ry steps be stayed by Thy will, ( by Thy will.) J 

That the skies a - gain are fair o - ver me, (o - ver me,)} 
Bids the tray- el - er at last go his way, (go his way.) J 

"  - 2 



mi l\f fVtf Pf|j!.* 




BBFBAIir. 




Let me rest, 



let me rest, 



In the 




Let me rest, 



let me rest, 



Ptttjl ^f't'tf ^ Jl 







shadow of the Bock let me rest, Let me rest, let me 

let me rest, let me rest, 

±JM ^fctf 
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test. In the shad-ow of the Bock, let me rest, 

let merest, let merest. 




No. 129. §w»lg Jfyfrft, Jfaftfofat (guide. 

"I wffl guide thee with mine eye."— i Psalm 82 s 8. 



H.M. Wblm. 



M.M. WfeXXS. 




1. Ho • ly Spir - it, faith-ful guide, E v - er near the Christian's side, 

2. Ev - er pres-ent, tru - est Friend, Ev - er near Thine aid to lend, 
8. When our days of toil shall cease, Wait-ing still for sweet re -lease, 




t&T$ 



? 




m^ 



$ 



# 



j-jjW 



m 



Fink. 



Mj l ^j l ji ll 



5 



r 

Gen-tly lead us by the hand, Pil-grimsin b dee -ert land; 

Leavens not to doubt and fear, Grop-ing on in dark-ness drear, 

Noth-ing left but heaVn and pray* r,Wond' ring if our names were there; 




P 



E 




D.&— Whiap'nng soft -If, "Wanderer comet &>l- low me, M guide thee home. 1 
9 . Whisper 
8. Whisper 

D.8. 




Wea-ry souls for e'er re-joice, While they near that sweet- est voice 
When the storms are rag- ins sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er, 
Wfcd-ing deep the dis - mal flood, Plead-ing nought but Je - sw blood ; 





n f : i r f 



i 



fi f n f - i 
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8 On. 4x17. Barbed T«nion. 



El. Kathak. 

n»tt 



Jambs MoGbanahah. 




1. More and more the weight of glo- ry, For our light af-flic-tionshere; 

2. Les - sons learned thro* pain and sorrow, Break the ground for precious seed ; 

3. (y er the fields where once were battles, Now the fairest AW rs are found ; 

4. Look-ing on to things e-ter-nal, Let us dai - lydie to sin; 





Glo-ry grand, supreme, e - ter - nal, If the cross for Christ we bear. 
Seed that buds and comes to blos-som, On-ly in the hearts that bleed. 
So the souls that here have conflicts, More and more in grace a-bound. 
To the end, by grace en -during, We the glo - ry grand, may win. 




Chorus. 




More and more the weight of glo - ry, More and more the love of God ; 
More and more More and more 




B ffrjfl frPfn.nl i j flljf fJU i 



More of mu -sic in the sto-ry, As we sing of Christ the Lord; 
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More of ma • do inthesto-ry, As we sing of Christ the Lord. 




No. 131. 



"Obsttag all yoar care upon him, for he careth for yon.''— 1 Pit. 5t 7. 



Bey. John Pabxxr* 



Geo. O. Stkbbiks. 



1. God holds the key of all 




unknown, And I am glad; 

2. What if to - mor-row* scares were here Without its rest? 

3. The yer - y dim-ness of my sight Makes me se - cure; 

4. I can - not read His fut - ure plans, But this I know ; 
6. E • nough ; this cor -era all my wants, And so I rest ; 



HS 




If oth - er hands should hold the key. Or, if 
I'd rath - er He tin-locked the day, And, as 



He trust -ed 
the hours swing 
His hand ; I 



For, grop - ing in my mist -y way, I feel 

I have the smil-ing of His face, And all the ref - uge 

For, what I can - not, He can see, And, in His care I 

w-fif f Tf i f f i 1 rirr/Vi 
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it to me, I might be sad, I might 

o - pen, say, "My will is best," "My will 

hear Him say, "My help is sure, ,, "My help 

of His grace While here be - low, While here 

safe shall be, For-ev - er blest, For- er - 



T 

IS 
IS 

be 
er 



sad. 

best" 

sure." 

low. 

blest 
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No. 132. 



•Ibr then Is one God, and one mediator between: God sod men, 
tbemeaObrfet Jeans."— 1 Tnc.2: A. 



CLEG. 



Charles H.G 



.^Jfepretto. 




Jiff ff 



1. Theresa joy-M mes - sage writ-ten in His word— Je - sns is the 

2. On the cross He shed His prec-ious blood for me — Je-sus is the 

3. When be - fore me all my years of sin a - rise— Je - sns is the 

4. Earth • ly creeds may fail and kingdoms pass a - way— Je - sns is the 

5. I will praise Him while my soul His call a - waits— Je- sns is the 





great Me-di - 
great Me-di - 
great Me-di - 
great Me-di - 
great Me-di - 



a 
a 



tor; To the soul the sweet -est inn -sic ev-er heard— » 
tor; From the grave He rose with sav-ing vie - to - ry— 
tor;Un- to Him in faith my trembling spir- it flies — 
tor; Countless worlds for- ev • er shall His word o-bey — 
tor; I will shout His name while sweeping thro' the gates — 





Je-sus isthegreatMe-di • a - tor I will praise Him, I will 

I will praise Him,halleloJah ! I will 




M i rrjim ^i 



v 

praise Him, For I love to sing the sto-ryHowHis 

pralseHls ho - ly name. 
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love has made me whole ; Hal - le - lu - - jah ! hal - le - 

Hal - le • la -Jah! praise His name! He Is 





la - - jah I He's the Saviour and Bedeem-er of my souL 
ev-er-more the same ; my soaL 




No. 133. 

L Watts. 



®mt f §wh} spirit. 



(Evan. CM.) 



WX. H. HAVXBGAI*. 



P*! 
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1. Gome, Ho - ly Spir - it. heavenly Dove, With all Thy quick* ning pow'rs ; 

2. Look — howwegrov-el here be -low, Fond of these earth-ly toys; 

3. In vain we tune our form-al songs, In vain we strive to rise ; 

4. Fa - ther, and shall we ev - er live At this poor dy • ing rate, 

5. Gome, Ho -ly Spir - it, heavenly Dove, With all Thy quick* ning pow'rs ; 




Kin - die a flame of sa-credlove In these cold hearts of ours. 
Our souls, how heav - i - ly they go, To reach e - ter - nal joys. 
Ho - san-nas lan-guish on our tongues, And our de - vo - tion dies. 
Our love so faint so cold to Thee, And Thine to us so great? 
Come, shed a-broad a Saviour's love, And that shall kin -die ours. 
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\ 



No. 134. 

F&oba Ktrklawd. 



i^Sp 



^nrttttf 49tt* 



1 0obi>thiami2: 9. 



Hubert P. Mai*. 




L Farther on, what joy8a-wait us, In the pal -ace of our King! 

2. Hopes may foil, and joys e- lude us, Treasures flutter from our hold ; 

8. Thro* the dark - est night of sor-row, If the soul on Christ be stayed ; 

4. Thro' the win • try storms of trouble, Faith discerns yon country blest ; 



*>'idjfflfff 




Looking up, with hearts expect-ant, Of the ru - turewemay sing. 
Far-ther on, where faith is pointing, Lies the land of bliss un- told. 
Shines a - far, a bright to- mor-row; Where the light shall never fade. 

Where a - bides e - ternal springtime, Love and joy and peace and rest. 




Refbain. 



ful l . 1 " 1 N r " ' rt i 



Far-ther on, the way grows bright - er: — Far-ther 

far- ther on, 



\t* l a hr±tMf \ m mm 



on,. 




on, the light grows clear; — We shall see, 

far-ther on, the light, the light grows clear;— shall see, 

4 f f ff i Ftt 



H f fff f 
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* Mate Co. 



p 
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with per - feet vis - ion, What is dim - - ly mir-rored here. 

dim-ly, dlm-ly 




No. 135. §tty ©ta Py Ww$. 



F.J. Crosby. 



'Lead me in the way eYerlasttng."— Fbl. 139 : 24. 



Thbo. b. Perkins. 



mi^n \ \ 




1. Keep Thou my way, O Lord, Be Thou ev - er nigh ; Strong is Thy 

2. Keep Thou my heart, O Lord, Ev - er close to Thee ; Safe in Thine 
8. Keep Thou my all, OLord, Hide my life in Thine; O let Thy 



If^II f * ^j\\\ I Hi "t r t"' 



yt u i fl 





might- y arm, Weak and frail am I; Thou, my unchanging Friend, 
arms of love, Shall my ref-uge be; Then o'er a tran-quiltide, 
sa - cred light, Cermy pathway shine; Kept by Thy ten -der care, 

i 



bf ff-imf i pf-if^ii 1 





On Thee my hopes depend, Till life's brief day shall end, Be Thou ever nigh. 
My bark shall safely glide, I shall be aat-is - fied, Ever close to Thee. 

Glad-ly the cross I' 11 bear, Hear Thou and grant my pray 9 r, Hide my life in Thine. 
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F.J. 




•I win glre of tt» foontainof life freely."— Bit. 21: & 

Geo. O. BrxBBnnf. 



r^j Jl fej 




L Strength in our weak -ness, Hope in our fears, Shield in our dan - ger, 
2. Light in our dark -ness, Song in our night, Star of our mom-ing, 
8. God of ere - a - tion, Au - thor of love, Door of the sheep - fold. 





rj7,NN,j,MJ ^ 



Joy in our tears, — Friend of the friend -less, Guide to the lost, — 
Tranquil and bright, — Home of the home - less, Balm of the heart, 
Lead-ing a - bove, — Rest in our tri - ala, Bliss in our pain, 




Chobus. 







O - ver life's bil - low Tempt-ed and tossed. \ 
Calm in our tern - pest, Say - iour, Thou art [■ 
Son of the Fa -ther, Lamb that was slain. J 



Fount 



ain of 



Fountain, fountain of 





i 



h 



I 



'Hi t i r^r ' 



mer - cy, now - ing so free, 

mer - cy, mer • cy, Flow - ing, flow - ing, so free, so free, 




f it t t ' i u 
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Chorus may be repeated pp. 



Je - - susourSav - iour, We live but in Thee 



Je - - susourSav - iour, We live but in Thee. 

Je - sua, Thou art our Saviour Lord, We live, we live but in Thee, in Thee. 

u 




Ho. 137. goM Stum M»| gaud. 



" I the Lord Hare called thee 
Gbaoe J. Fraxobs. 
Moderate. 



•and will hold thine hand."— Isaiah 42 : 6. 

Hubert p. Main. 




1. Hold Thou my hand ; so weak I am, and help - less, 

2. Hold Thou my hand, and clos - er, clos- er draw me 
8. Hold Thou my hand ; the way is dark be - fore me 
4. Hold Thou my hand, that when I reach the mar - gin 



I dare not 
To Thy dear 
With-out the 
Of that lone 



r nr iu 




take one step without Thy mid; Hold Thou my hand ; for then, O lov-ing 
self— my hope, my joy, my all ; Hold Thou my hand, lest haply I should 
sun-light of Thy face di- vine ; But when by faith I catch its radiant 
riv - er Thou didst cross for me, A heaVn-ly light may flash a -long its 




Sav - iour, No dread of ill shall make my soul a - fraid. 

wan - der, And, miss-ing Thee, my trembling feet should falL 

glo - ry, What heights of joy, what rapturous songs are mine I 

wa - ters, And ev - 'ry wave like crys - tal bright shall be. 



mt t i f fcf i f f i H H i f II 

GmniAt- iSlev to BUsv ft Mate. 



No. 138. §ww £fa»H § §ww tfart § am .p*. 

"My peace I gWe unto you •••Let not your heart be troubled."— John 14 : 27. 
NILUI A. MOJTTGOICSBY. JAMKS MoGRANAHAIT. 



1. How shall I know that I am His? My heart crows sick wi 





2. How shall I know that I 

3. How shall I know that I 



grows sick with fear ; 
am His? My faith seems all too weak, 
am His? When death shall seal mine eye 



s 



us r n nen aeain snail seal mine eyes 



i* J i j 1 J id J i J im . ,., 

The hum -hie gifts I of - fer Him, How small they must ap -pear! 

I long to have as- sur-ance mine, Its per- feet peace I seek. 

Shall I he fit to tread the streets Of yon-derrar- a - dise? 





O child, yield not to dark de-spair, And he thou not a  
O child, let naught thy peace as - sail ; May this thy com -fort 
O child, thoushalt with Him a - bide ; Have not a sin - gle 



fraid, 

be, 

care, 




He gave His life to save a world, Thy ran -som has been paid. 
'Tis not thy fit -ness makes thee whole. But what He did for thee. 
For when the bonds of death are loosed His like-ness thoushalt bear. 




Refrain. 

Then rise,. 




sing forth, ........ r 




Then rise, my soul, sing forth thy joy, And bid each doubt to flee, 



m 
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Go, claim the prom-ise of His word, "My peace I give to thee." 
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(0OBOH1TI0H. a HO 
£. Pbbbonbt. 



OLIVER HOIiDIW. 




1. All hail the pow*r of Je -surname I Let an -gels pros- trate fall; 

2. Let ev-'ry kindred, ev-'ry tribe, On this ter- res- trial ball, 

3. Oh, that with yon- der sa-cred throng We at His feet may fall; 
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord 
To Him all maj - es - ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord 
We'll join the ev - er - last - ingsong, And crown Him Lord 



<2- 




of 
of 
of 

J. 



all 

all 
all 



m 




fete 
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Bring forth the roy-al di - a-dem, And crown Him 
To Him all maj - es - ty ascribe, And crown Him 
We'll join the ev - er - last-ingsong, And crown Him 



Lord 
Lord 
Lord 



of alL 
of alL 
of alL 



no. 140. ® £tm> fBluro art &Mivi%. 



<8fc Hilda. 7s.fr.IX) 



Bev.W.W.How. 



Justin H. Kxkcht, et aL 




sua. Thou art stand-ing Out -side the fast-closed door, 
80s, Thou art knocking: And lo! that hand is scarred, 
sua, Thon art plead-ing In ac - cents meek and low. 







In low - ly pa-tiencewait- Ing To pass the thresh -old o'er: 
And thorns Thy brow en - cir - cle, And tears Thy face have marred: 
"1 died for yon, my chil-dren, And will ye treat me so?" 




We bear the name of Chris- tians, His name and sign wo bear: 
Oh, love that pass-eth knowledge, So pa - tient - ly to wait ! 
O Lord with shame and sor- row We o - pen now the door: 





Oh, shame, thrice shame up - on us! To keep Him stand-ing there. 
Oh, sin that hath no e - qual, So fast to bar the gate ! 
Dear Say - iour, en - ter, en - ter, And leave us nev - er - more! 




no. 141. §*0U0 fe <8m\n tW 3Wag. 

"He wu to pan that way. n — Luss 19s 4. 



r Annie L. Jambs. 
Qentty. 



W. H. Doans. 




1. Is there a heart that is wait - ing, Long-ing for par-don to - day? 

2. Is there a heart that has wander' d? Come with thy burden to - day; 

3. Is there a heart that is bro - ken? Wea-ry and sighing for rest? 

4. Come to thy on- ly Be-deem - er, Come to His in - fi-nite love; 




^ rU. 




Hear the glad message pro-claim-ing, Je - sos is pass-ing this way. 
Mer-cy is ten-der-ly plead -ing, Je - sos is pass-ing this way. 
Come to the arms of thy Say - iour, Pil - low thy head on His breast 
Come to the gate that is lead - ing Home-ward to mansions a - bove. 




Befbain. 




Je-sns is passing this way, This way, to - day; 

Je- sua is pass-ing, is passing this way, Is passing this way, Is passing to-day ; 



I Jgff^-yirL [ p 1* * HO: 





Je-sus is pass-ing this way, Is pass-ing this way to - day. 

way to-day, 




Ctfyriffe I** tor W. H. Doanft, Uaadbrpv, 
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"Blewed is the nan that makrfh the Lord fate trait"— Pfe. 40 1 4. 



ISA. L.RBBB. 



Oao. O. STEBBHIB. 




fpff 




1. Bless - ed is he that is trost-ing the Lord, For the help that he 

2. Bless - ed is he that is trost-ing the Lord, Who doth fol- low the 

3. Bless - ed is he whom the Fa - ther will aid, And the Sav-iour will 

4. Bless -ed is he who will keep in the way That will up-ward and 





dai .- ly needs; 
heaV n- ly way : — 
e'er be - friend ; 
on - ward lead; 



He shall in-her-it the promised re - ward, If he 
Keep-ing with patience and hope the path, All his 
He shall not fear, and shall not he dismayed, For the 
Walking by faith in His love ev'ry day, Who sup- 




#: Refrain. 




fol - low where Jesus leads. ^ 

steps shall be guarded each day. I Trust in the Lord with 

Lord will his soul de - fend. | __ . , A . - - ~ A A . *,_..„. 
pli - eth his dai-ly need. J Trust in the Lord, O trust in the Lord 
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all thine heart, And in all thy ways acknowledge 

all thine heart, with all thine heart, ae - - 
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F"", And He shall di-rect thy paths, 

know-ledge Him, di - reot thy paths, 
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All thy ways acknowledge Him, And He shall direct thy paths. 

ao - knowledge Him, 
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No. 143. 



John Fawobtt. 



§M to tit* Wu. 

CDEH1IS. S.M.) 



H. G. Nagsli. 
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1. Blest be the 

2. Be - fore our 

3. We share our 

4. When we a  



tie that binds Our hearts in Christ-ian love; 

Fa-ther 1 s throne, We pour our ar - dent pray* rs; 

mu-tual woes; Our mu - tual bur- dens bear; 

sun-der part, It gives us in -ward pain: 




The fel - low - ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a- bove. 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, — Our com - forts and our cares. 

And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz - ing tear. 

But we shall still be join'd in heart, And hope to meet a- gain. 
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"WtanlcwikelntbylJkeoeM." 
T. J. Judkin A I. Watts. 
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T. C. O'Kane. 




1. En - throned is Je - sus now, Up - on Hisheav'n-ly seat, The 

2. There we shall see His face, And nev-er, nev- er, sin; There, 

3. Yea, and be - fore we rise To that im-mor - tal state, The 

4. Then let our songs a - bound, And er-'ry tear be dry; We're 
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king - ly crown is on His brow, The saints are at His feet 

from the riv - era of His grace, Drink endless pleasure in. 

tho'ts of such a- maz-ing bliss Should constant joys create, 

march-ing thro 9 Im-manuel's ground, To fair- er worlds on high. 
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Choeus. 
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There with the glo-ri-fied, Safe by our Saviour's side, We shall be 
There, there with the Safe, safe by our 
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sat-is-fied By and by, By and by 

Yes, by and by. There, there with the glo-ri-fled, 
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By...... and by, We shall be sat-is-fied £7 and by. 

Safe, safe by our Saviour's side, _ _ Yes, by and by. 
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* Cto ye therefore, and teach all nations.**— Matt. 28 : 19, 
Bobsbt M. Offobd. Robebt Lowby, D. D. 
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1. Preach the gos -pel as yon go, A - ny- where, ev-'ry-where; 

2. Sow the seed, the bless -ed seed, A - ny- where, ev-'ry-where; 

3. You shall find some fruit -ful ground A - ny- where, ev -'ry- where; 




Let the lost and guilt - y know How the blood of Christ did flow, 
Tell how Christ can meet their need, How the hun - gry He doth feed, 
On - ly let your work a- bound, Faith-ful to the end be found, 





Souls to save from death and woe, A - ny - where, ev- *ry- where. 
That He is a friend in -deed, A - ny - where, ev- 'ry- where. 
Soon shall har - vest songs re -sound Ev-'ry - where, ev - 'ry-where. 
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L There's a beau- ti - fill home be - yondthe skies, In the land of e - 

2. There are mansions of Light pre- pared by Him, For the souls He has 

3. O the beau-ti- ful home, the land of rest! Blest conn-try far 





ter - nal rest, Wheretheglo-ri-fied throng will sing the song, The 

bought with His blood ; There are treasures of joy for all His saints, Be - 

o - ver life's sea ; Where His children lay up their treasures bright, For 
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sweet - est, dear- est, best, 
yond the swell-ing flood 
all e - ter - ni - ty.... 



J 



Beau-ti - ftd, beau - ti - ful 
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mansions a- oo ve, O beauti-ful home on high, Where our 

beau-ti -ful home, 
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Saviour and Lord shall crown Hisown With joys that nev-er die. 



never die. 
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Isaiah 82: 15. 



F. J. Cbosby. 



Thso. E. Ferkibs. 
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1. By Thybless-ed Spir - it, Sav-iour, lead Thou me ; There is none to 

2. O my Sav-iour, hide me In Thyse-cret place ; There no ill can 

3. With Thy hand defend me, Grant Thy strength divine ; I am weak and 
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Chorus. 




guide me Thro 9 this world, but Thee. \ 

harm me, Shel-teredby Thy grace. [ By Thy spir- it lead me, With Thy 

help- leas, Make me wholly Thine. J 





man-na feed me; All a -long my pilgrim way, Saviour, lead Thou me. 
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• Aad ha nbated the wind, tad Mid onto the tea, Fnoa, U ■fcffl."— Ma*k 4 1 801 
£i*Nathah. H. H. McGrakahav. 




1. The storm is high, bat at the helm. My Lord is in command; 

2. The winds and waves o - bey the will Of Him, who died for me ; 
8. Though darkness dread is on the deep, He knows the way I take, 
4. The son in splen-dor o'er the sea Shall shine at God' a command; 





No swell -ing sea nor tern- pest fierce, Can plook me from His hand. 

Why should I, then, their tu- mult fear, Or dread the rag- ing sea? 

And so in peace FU lay me down, For with Him I shall wake. 

The clouds shall pass, the waves grow still, Be - neath my Sav-iour's hand. 




Ghobus. 
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The an - chor holds, O praise the Lord! 'Tis fast with -in the vail; 
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'Tis stead-fast, sure, as God's own word, The storms can - not pre - vail. 
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P. X Obosbt. 



« He le^iothm* by UwttiU waters. w — Pba.23: 2. 

Arr. by Iba D. 8ivnr. 




L Where my Saviour* a hand is guid - ing, And for all my wants pro-vid - ing— 

2. Though my path be dark and drear-y, And my steps be faint and wea - ry— 

3. Though the ills of earth may wound me, And the storms of life confound 

4. When the ties of earth shall sev- er, And He calls me home for - ev - 





ing, Fll go with Him all the way. 



In His pre-ciouslove con- fid -mg, ru go witnuimau tneway. 

With His lov- ing voice to cheer me, Til go with Him all the way. 

With His lov -ing arms a -round me, Fll go with Him all the way. 

To the loved be- yond the riv-er, Fll go with Him all the way. 





Where my Sav-iour leads Fll fol - low, Where my Saviour leads Fll fol - low, 
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Where my Sav-iour leads Fll fol -low, I will fol -low all the way. 
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-They that be wiae shall ahlne."— Dak. IS : 8. 
LXXJiA M. AliXXANDXB. Obo. 0. Stebbhtb. 




1. Are you shining for Je-sus, my broth-er, 

2. Are yon shining for Je-sus, my broth-er, 

3. Are you shining for Je-sus, my broth-er, 

4. Oh! shine out for Je-sus, my broth-er, 

5. Shine on-ly and always for Je -sua, 



Shin-ing so clear and so bright, 
Shin-ing in deed and in word? 
Shin - ing for truth and for right, 
Shine where He needs you the most; 
Then, when your toiling is o'er, 





That the souls that are perishing round you May be guided to Him by your light ? 
Is your life by its pu - ri - tv show-ing, The likeness of Jesus your Lord? 
Where bold un-be-lief and its min-ions Are pos-ing as angels of light? 
And shine where the darkness hangs deepest O* er the path of the straying and lost 
In mansions of glo - ry e - ter - nal, You shall shine as thestars evermore. 




CHOEua 




Shin - ing for Je • bus, Are you shining to - day? Shin - ing for 
Shining, shining, Shining, shining, 
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Je - sus, Shin-ing all the way, Shin - ing for Je - bus, In this 

Shining, shining, 
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world of care; Shin - ing for Je 

Shining, shining, 




sua, Shin-ing ev-'ry- where. 



No. i5i. <M is (Stood to §<ro and §te. 

44 Goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life."— Pba. 23 : 6. 
Bey. G. W. Txllxb. Robert Lowby, D. D. 
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1. God is good to yon and me, Friend of mine, friend of mine; Life is 

2. God is good to you and me, Friend of mine, friend of mine; Naught of 

3. God is good to you and me, Friend of mine, friend of mine; Hope is 
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sweet and heaVn is bright, Morn-ing breaks with gold -en light, Days end 
sad - ness comes to stay, Night for- gets it - self in day, Tears are 
bright in ev - 'ry heart, Stripes can leave no last- ing smart; Soon we'll 
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bliss- fill -ly in night ; Friend of mine, God is good to you and me. 
quick-lywip'da-way; Friend of mine, God is good to you and me. 
meet, no more to part; Friend of mine, God is good to you and me. 
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No. 152. 
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m A frtond that»ticketh ck»er than a brother."— Paov. 18 : 84. 
Elizabeth W. Dbnison. James MoGbanahajt. 




1. Un - to Thee, O heav'n-ly Fa-ther, Do we bring our ev-ry need; 

2. O, how won-drous, great and mighty, Is Thine ev - er - last-ing love ; 

3. Nev-er fail- ing, nor for -get- ting, Holding stead-iast to the end; 



Nfpp 




Do we bring our ev'ry need ; 




All the souls Thou hast ere - at - ed, Thou wilt sure- ly, sure-ly feed. 
Deep-er than our thought can fath-om, High-er far than heaVn above. 
We will bless Thy name for - ev - er, That Thou art our tru- est Friend. 




Thou wilt surely, surely feed. 



Chobus. 
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Is the mor - row dark with sor - row? Darkest days shall have an end ; 

■# — 
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Close be- side us Thou wilt guide us, Ev - er-more our tru - est Friend. 
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(ill Saints. O.H.D,) 



BBOIKAIiB HSBBB. 



HXNBT S. CUTLBR. 
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain ; 

2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea-gle eye Could pierce beyond the grave, 

3. A glo - rious band the chos- en few, On whom the Spir - it came : 
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His blood - red ban- ner streams a - far : Who fol-lows in His train? 
Who saw his Mas-ter in the sky, And called on Him to save: 
Twelve val - iant saints, their hope they knew, And mocked the cross and flame. 





Who best can drink his cup of woe, And tri-nmph o - ver pain, 
Like Him, with par - don on His tongue, In midst of mor - tal pain, 
They climbed the diz - zy steep to heav'n Through peril, toil, and pain : 





Who pa - tient bears his cross be- low — He fol-lows in His train. 
He prayed for them that did the wrong: Who follows in His train? 
O God I to us may grace begiv'n To fol-low in their train ! 
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which are anrajed in white robes T— Bet. 7 ; 18. 

Obo.G. 




1. Who are these whose songs are sounding C er the gold - en harps a - hove ? 



2. Who are these that keep their station Round the great e-ter-nal throne? 

3. See their robes of dazzling whiteness. Without blem - ish, spot or stain ; 

4. ' Tis the Lamb of God who leads them. And they serve Him night and day, 

5. Sweet their theme: 'tis still 1 'salvation Un-to Christ theHo-ly One," 





Hark ! they tell of grace a-bound-ing, And Je • ho- van's sov* reign love. 
They from earth -ly trib - u - la-tion, To their heaVnly rest are gone. 
See their crowns that grow in brightness, Purchased by the Lamb once slain. 
By the heaVnly fount He leads them, He hath wiped their tears a- way. 
And their sighs of trib - u - la- tion, Change to songs around the throne. 




Chorus. 




These are they who wash' d their robes and 

who wash'd their robes, these are they who waah'd their robes and 





made them white in the blood of the Lamb 

made them white, and made them white In the blood of the Lamb. 
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These are they who wash* d their robes. and 

who wash'd their robes, these are they who wash'd their robes and 
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ritard. 




YTWr 



made them white in the blood of the Lamb. 

made them white, and made them white the blood of the Lamb. 
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•* Which hope we have as an anchor of the sonL*' — Hbb. 6 : 19. 
A. M. TOPLADY. Edward HAJOi/roir. 
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1. If, on a qui-et sea, ToVrd heav'n we calm-ly sail, 

2. But should the sur - ges rise, And rest de - lay to come, 

3. Soon shall our doubts and fears All yield to Thy con-trol: 
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With grate- ful hearts, O God, to Thee, We'll own the fav-'ring gale. 

Blest be the sor- row, kind the storm, Which drives us nearer home. 

Thy ten -dermer- ties shall il-lume The midnight of the soul. 
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R. Ahdxbsozt. 



41 Underneath an the ererlastlng anna."— Dkjt. 33 : 27. 

Geo. a 
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1. Safe in Je - ho - vah's keep - ing, Led by His glo-rious arm ; 

2. Safe in Je -ho-vah's keep - ing, Safe in tempta-tion's hour, 

3. Sore is Je - ho - van's prom - ise, Nought can my hope as - sail, 




God is Him-self my ref - age, A pres-ent help from harm. 

. \ " \ t-y . 
Here is my soul's sure anch - or En - tered with-in the veil. 



lioa is -turn-self my ref - age, A pres-ent help from harm. 
Safe in the midst of per - lis, Kept by Al-might-y pow'r. 




Fears may at times dis - tress me, Griefs may my soul an - noy ; 
Safe when the temp -est rag - es, Safe, though the night be long; 
Blest in His love e - ter - nal, What can I want be- side? 
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God is my strength and por-tion, God my ex-ceed-ing ioy. 
E'en when my sky is dark - est God is my strength ana song. 
Safe thro' the blood that cleans -eth, Safe in the Christ that died. 
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God is Him-self my ref - uge, A pres-ent help from harm. 
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(Merfbah. 0.P.1U 



Jbax Sophia Pzgott. 
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1. Lord Jesus, Thou dost keep Thy child Thro' sunshine or thro 9 tempests wild ; 

2. O glo-rious Saviour ! Thee I praise ; To Thee my new £lad songl raise, 

3. Up - on Thy promise -es I stand, Trusting in Thee: Thine own right hand 

4. Love per - feet -eth what it be - gins ; Thy pow* r doth save me from my sins ; 





Je • 80s. I trust in Thee: Thine is such wondrous pow*r to save > 
And tell of what Thou art. Thy grace is boundless in its store; 
Doth keep and com - fort me; My soul doth triumph in Thy word; 
Thy grace up -hold- eth me. This life of trust, how glad, how sweet; 
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Thine is the mighty love that ga re, Its all on Cal - va - ry. 
Thy face of love shines ev-er-more, Thou giv- est me Thy heart 
Thine, Thinebe all the praise, dear Lord, As Thine the vie - to - ry. 
My need and Thy great fulness meet, And I have all in Thee. 



No. 158. Wm £fowj §tt«t be ft*!! 

"It is the power of God unto salvation.''— Box. 1 1 10. 

P. J. Crosby. Ira D. Sank 
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1. O the pre-cious gos-pel sto- ry, How it tells of love to all, 

2. O the bless- ed gos-pel sto- ry, Of Hismeek and low- ly birth, — 

3. O the wondrous gos-pel sto- ry; There is life in ev-'ry word; 





How the Sav-iour in com-pas-sion, Died to save us from the fall; 
And the wel-come of the an -gels When they sang good-will to earth ;— 
There is hope and con -so - la- tion, Where the message sweet is heard; 
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How He came to seek the lost ones, And to bring them to His fold; — 
Of the cross, on which He suffered, — As by prophets seen of old,— 
Let us tell it to the wea-ry, And its beau- ties all un- fold; 





Let us hast -en to pro-claim it, For the sto-ry must be told. 
Of His death and res - ur - rec - tion, Let the sto-ry now be told. 
'Tis the on- ly guide to heav-en, And the sto-ry must be told. 
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Ghobus. 
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The sto-ry must be told, The sto-ry must be told, 

be told, 
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That Je - sus died for sin-ners lost, The sto-ry must be told. 
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W.H.JTOB. 




L Je- ems calls us, o'er the tu - mult Of our life's wild, rest-less sea ; 

2. Je - sus calls us — from the wor- ship Of the vain world' s golden store ; 

8. In our jots and in our sor - rows, Days of toil and hours of ease, 

4 Je- sus calls us! by Thy mer- ties, Saviour, may we hear Thy call; 
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Day by day His sweet voice sound-eth, Say-ing, Chris - tian, fol-low me! 
From each i - dol that would keep us, — Say-ing, Christian, love me more ! 
Still He calls, in cares and pleas-urea, — Christian, love me more than these ! 
Give our hearts to Thy o - be - dience, Serve and love Thee best of all! 



no. 160. §t toefut wfrat §<ro £<>w. 



"Whatsoever a man 
El.. Nathan. 
Solo ob D 



•owetb, that shall he alto reap."— Gal. 6 : 7. 

C. CO ask. By per. 




1. Be care- fill what you sow, For seed will sure - ly grow; The 

2. Be care- ful what you sow, For seed will sure - ljr grow; Where 

3. Be care - ful what you sow, The weed you plant will grow ; The 

4. Then let us sow good deeds, And not the briars and weeds ; Then 




dew will fall, The rain will splash, The clouds grow dark, The sunshine flash, 
it may fall, You can- not know, In sun or shade 'Twill surely grow, 
scat-tered seed From thoughtless hand, Must gathered be, By God's command, 
har- vest time Its joys shall bring, And when we reap, Our hearts shall sing, 




And he who sows good seed 

And he who sows good seed 

And he who sows wild oats 

And he who sows good seed 



to-day, Shall reap good seed to - mor-row ; 

to-day, Shall reap good seed to - mor-row ; 

to-day, Must reap the crop to - mor-row ; 

to-day, Shall reap good seed to - mor-row ; 




And he who sows good seed 

And he who sows good seed 

And he who sows wild oats 

And he who sows good seed 



to-day, Shall reap with joy to - mor-row. 
to-day, Shall reap with joy to - mor-row, 
to-day, Shall reap with tears to - mor-row. 
to-day, Shall reap with joy to - mor-row. 
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Choeus. 




Be care-fill what yon sow, For seed will sure- ly grow. And 

what seed you sow, will sure -ly grow, 
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Wr\r* 



he who sows good seed to -day. Shall reap with Joy to-mor-row. 
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J.Newtow. 



<tat, gty £<wiil 



(Hendon. 7s0 



A- H. C. Malak. 




it 

1. Gome, my son], thy salt pre -pare, Je - sns loves to 

2. With my bur - den I oe - gin :~ Lord re - move this 







an • swer prayer; He Him -self has bid thee pray, There- fore 
load of sin; Let Thy blood for sin-ners spilt, Set my 

pj. ' *. .p. * 




} 
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wifl not say thee nay, There-fore will not say thee nar. 
^ m sci en oe free from jruilt. Set my eon science free from guilt 




a Lord! 



I come to Thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There, Thy blood-bought rifirht maintain, 
AsmL without » rival reigL. 



4. While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friena\ 



No. 162. JH ft* Wm f mt SWatrt p* to 60. 

( A Ctaseeratiini Hymn.) Gabbzs B. Rouxsbjieix. 



Mabt Bbown. 




Lit may not be on the moon tain' s height, Or o - ver the storm -y sea; 

2. Per-haps to-day there are lov - ing words Which Jesus would hay e me speak — 

3. There's sorely somewhere a lowly place. In earth's harvest fields so wide — 





• in : \ tf \ 



It may not be at the bat-tie* s front My Lord will hay e need of me; 
There may be now in the paths of sin Some wand' rer whom I should seek- 
Where I niuy labor thro* life's short day For Je - sns the era - ci - fied — 





But if by a still, small voice He calls To paths that I do not know, 
O Sav - iour, if Thou wilt be my guide, Tho' dark and rugged the way, 
80 trust - ing my all to Thy ten-der care, And knowing Thou lovest me, 





f9tiM!mi \ $ 



I' 11 answer, dear Lord, with my hand in Thine, F 11 go where you want me to go. 
My voice shall ech - o Thy message sweet, I'll say what you want me to say. 
Til do Thy will with a heart sincere, I'll be what you want me to be. 




^ p" 
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Refrain. 




I' 11 go where You want me to go, dear Lord, Over mountain, or plain, or sea ; 





I' 11 say what You want me to say, dear Lord, F 11 be what You want me to be. 



i t fm t u z 
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J. Newton. 



** There Is a friend that sticketh closer than a brother."— Phot. 18 : 24. 

I. B. WOODBUBT. 




1. One there is a - bove all oth - era, Well deserves the nafi-e of Friend 

2. Which of all our friends, to save us, Could or would have shed His blood 

3. O, for grace our hearts to soft - en ! Teach us, Lord, Thy name to love; 

J. 




& 
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His is love be-yonda brother's, Costly, free, and knows no end. 
But our Je- 8us died to have us, Bec-on-ciled in Him to God. 
We, a - las! for- get too oft -en What a Friend we have a- bove. 
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M A better oountry, that is an heavenly."— -Ho. 11 : 18. 
Gvbdov Robins, arr. Dajsiwl B. 
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t 
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m 



12. 




1 



1. There is a land mine eye hath seen In vis-ions of enraptured thought, 

2. A land up - on whose blissful shore There rests no shad-ow, falls no stain ; 

3. Its skies are not like earth-ly skies, With varying hues of shade and light; 

4. There sweeps no des-o- la -ting wind A -cross the calm, se-rene a -bode. 
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So bright, that all which spreads between Is with its ra-diant glo - ries fraught 
There those who meet shall part no more, And those long parted meet a - gain. 
It hath no need of suns, to rise To dis- si -pate the gloom of night 
The wand 1 rer there a home may find Withinthepar- a-dise of God. 




Chobus. 




Oh, land of love, of joy and light, Thy glo -lies 

Oh, land of love, of Joy and light, 




Q ; -■ J ^j^^ilJi, 



gild earth's darkest night: Thytran-quil shore, 

Thy glories gild earth's darkest night ( earth's darkest night ;) Thy tranquil shore, 



IgEi 






w 
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r$r* 



S^ 



we, too, shall see, When day shall break and shadows flee. 

( we, too, shall see,) When day shall break 
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PMOmlSe. 



i 



Choir. 



Wm. B. Bbadbubt. 
Choir and Congregation. 



mmi 




1. O give thanks onto the Lobd, for he is good ; 

2. O give thanks to the Lord of lords : 

3. To him that by wisdom made the heavens : 

4. To him that made great lights: 

5. Who remembered us in our low estate: 

6. Who giveth food to all flesh: 



for his mercy endnreth for-ev-er. 
for his mercy endureth for-ev-er. 
for his mercy endureth for-ev-er. 
for his mercy endureth for-ev-er. 
for his mercy endureth for-ev-er. 
for his mercy endureth for-ev-er. 




ZE 



% 
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Choir. 



Choir and Congregation. 
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O give thanks unto the God of gods: 

To him who alone doeth great wonders : 

To him that stretched out the earth 
above the waters: 

The sun to rule by day : the moon 
and stars to rule by night: 

And hath redeemed us from our enemies: 

O give thanks unto the God of heaven : 



for his mercy endureth for-ev-er. 
for his mercy endureth for-ev-er. 

for his mercy endureth for-ev-er. 

for his mercy endureth for-ev-er. 
for his mercy endureth for-ev-er. 
for his mercy endureth for-ev-er. 



A-men. 




OT ' ffflfff Ll 
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No. 166. 



§t#tf fe gMtig* 



"The Lord Mmnlf duJl demand from hemTen.**— 1 Thxol 4: 16. 
B. L. Flbtghkb. Jaxsb MgOsavahah. 

Moderate. 




1. Je-sus is com-ing! a -wake the glad song, Com-ing 

2. Je - sus is com-ing ! O glo - ri - oua day ! Com - ing 
8. Je - bus is com-ing, Re-deem - er and Friend, Com - ing 
4. Je - sus is com-ing, — O, haste to prepare ! — Com - ing 



a -gain, 
a -gain, 
a -gain, 
a - gain! 



I tVH ( i t i 




If UuM 



com -ing a -gain! Join, all ye faith -fill, the strains to pro -long, 

com-ing a -gain! Dark-nessand ter-ror will van - ish a - way, 

com-ing a -gain! Strong to de - liv - er and keep to the end, 

com-ing a - gain ! Bless-ed are they who His tri - umph will share ; 



•iriVfrnr 




Je-sus is com-ing a - gain! 

Je - sus is com-ing a - gain ! 

Je - sns is com-ing a - gain ! 

Je-sus is com-ing a - gain ! 



Je-sus 
Lo, in 
Com - ing 
Earth, still 



is com - ing, the 

His beau - ty the 

in might, and in 

thy throb-bings of 





MM 



prom-ise be -hold! Com-ing with bless-ings to mor - tals 
King we shall see. Com-ing in glo - ry for you and 
ma- jes- ty claa, Mak-ing the tempted and sor - row 
an - guish and fear, Hushed be thy murm' rings ; His coming 



un - told, 
for me ; 
ing glad, 
is near; 
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Bless - Inn more 

Sing with the 

Beam - in* with 

Soon shall our 



pre - cious than sil 

ran - somed the songs 

for on the tear 

in His gio 




ver 
of 
fal 



or 

the 
and 

■P 



gold, 
nee, 
sad, 
pear, 
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Refrain. 




Je-sos Is com-ing a - gain! Com-ing a -gam, com-ing a -gain! 




i>s r i j f nigfefff 



j« 



is coin 



• ing a • gain! Soon shall our 

is coming again! 








ie-2- 



King in His glo-iy ap-pear, Je- sns is oom-lng a - gain I 
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'Thepatbof tb« JQMtf Mtheihlolncllght.**— Pbot. 4: 18. 

Mabt B. Weetoats. 




: J m i 1< 



1. A shad-ow will fol-low us 

2. A shad-ow will fol-low us 
8. The shad-ow that fol-lows us 



er 
ev 
er 



er, And oft it will 
er. The shad - ow of 
er, Will flee, if in 



r\xm 



v***Yn 




dark - en oar 
self and of 
Christ we a 



way, It comes with the sun-shine of morn- ing, And 
sin; De-spair-ing, we erf to the Say -lour, O 
hide; His glo-ry will brighten for- er • er, The 




lin - gen till close of the day ; Though fall-ing a - long by the 
wash us and cleanse us with - in ; We fly to His dear, lov-ing 
cleft of the Bock where we hide ; The light of the cross shin-ing 




path- 
pres - 
o'er 



way, A - pace with our own ea - ger feet ; Be-neath the me 

ence, Re -fleet -ing His ra-di-ance sweet ; Be-neath the me 

as H - lu-mines our bless -ed re - treat; Be-neath the me 
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Fans. 




rid - i - an splen- dor, The shad-ow is un-der our feet, 
rid - i - an splen- dor, The shad-ow is un-der our feet 
rid - i - an splen - dor, The shad-ow is un-der our feet 




rid - i • an tplen- dor, The shad-ow is un-der our feet. 
Chobub. i D8 




With hearts overflowing with rap-tare, We joy in a victfry com-plete ; Be- 




Ho. 168. Wm §u% dforjst fe gate. 



Bl. Nathak. 



* That he may *Mde with you for eyer."— John U : 16. 



M. A* Ska* 




ff#f# l 



1. The Ho • ly Ghost is 

2. The Ho - ly Ghost is 
8. The Ho - ly Ghost is 
4 The Ho - ly Ghost is 
5. The Ho • ly Ghost is 



here, The prom-ise is ful - filled; 

here, For- ev - er to a • bide; 

here, Let Him our Teacher be; 

here, The things of Christ to show; 

here, His pow , r may all re - ceiye; 
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From Christ be-liev-ers have received What God to Him hath willed. 
He nev - er can de- part from those For whom the Saviour died. 
Then light shall shine up - on the word, And wondrous th ings we' 11 see. 
To make us one with Christ in God, And God as Fa-ther know. 
To live to glo - ri - fy the Lord, On whom we do be - lieve. 



mW^ 
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No. 169. 



I'm ft filgtf m. 



MABT DAKA SHUfDLXB. 



Owifbart that Omj wan dtnagus and pOcTim.* 1 — En. 11 1 IS. 

Gzo.O. 



mt ihi kiW m 



1. Fm a pil-grim, andFm a stran-ger, I can tar -17, I can 

2. Of that cit- y to which I jour-ney, My Re-deem-er, my Re - 
8. There the son-beams are ev-er shin -ing; Oh, my long-ing heart, my 



mrnn 
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2 
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tar - ry bat a night; Do not de - tain me, for I am 

deem-er is the light ; There is no sor - row, nor an - y 

long-ing heart is there ; Here in this coon - try, so dark and 




r? T ~H Ti 
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go - ing To where the stream -lets are ev-er flow - ing. 
sigh • ing, Nor an - y tears there, nor an - y dy - ing. 
drear - y, I long have wan-dered for- lorn and wea - ry. 




Chorus. 



tf^U H J: H: #NP 






Fm a pil - grim, and Fm a stran - ger, 

Fm a pilgrim, I'm a pil-grim, and a stranger, and a stranger, 



nv f- 1 




I can tar - ry, I can tar - ry bat a night ; 



bat » night; 




/._ 
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Fm a pil - grim, and I'm a stran - ger, 

I'm a pilgrim, I'm a pilgrim, and a stranger, and a stranger, 
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Tr.byJ.Oosnr. 



(Hnnley. L.JQ 



Arr. by W. H. Monk. 




L Come, Ho - ly Ghost, our souls in-spire, And light-en with oe - les- tial fire ; 
2. Thy bless -ed unc-tion from a - hove Is com-fort, life, and fire of love; 
8. A - noint and cheer our soil - ed face With the a - bundance of Thy grace s 
4 Teach us to know the Fa-ther, Son, And Thee of both, to be but One;; 




f JIJM l J J iljj.Jlf^ pi 




Thou, the a - nointing Spir - it art, Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts im-part 
En - a - ble with per-pet- ual light The dul-ness of our blinded sight: 



ner _ 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home; Where Thou art Guide, no ill can come. 
That, thro' the a - ges all a- long, Re- deem-ing love may be our song. 
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* And there was no more sea,"— B*y.21 : 1. 



Eev. W. O. CusHiifG. 



IB A D. Saitcey. 
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1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 



Be-yond the sea, life's boundless sea,. 

A -Dove the clouds and storms of life,. 

Be-yond the sea, the rag -ing sea;. 

A- cross the sea, the rest -less sea,. 






£ 



¥ 
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1. Be-yond the sea, 

2. A - bove the clouds 
8. Be-yond the sea, 
4. A - cross the sea, 



life's boundless sea, 
and storms of life, 
the rag - ing sea ; 
the rest -less sea, 
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The storm - y winds. 
A - bove its care,. 
There is a home. 
My on - ward course. 



are bear - ing me;., 

its toil and strife,, 

re- served for me;., 

shall brighter be, .. 
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are bear - ing me ; 
its toil and strife, 
re- served for me; 
shall brighter be, 




The storm -y winds 
A • bove its care, 
There is a home 
My onward course 
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Tho' fierce and wild. the surg - es roar,.. 

My Say-four's Cross I see a- far,.. 

The light that gems my Sav- four's brow,: 

Tho' o - cean waves may loud -ly roar,, 
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Tho' fierce and wild 
My Saviour's Cross 
The light that gems 
Tho' o - cean waves 



the surg - es roar, 
I see a - far, 
my Saviour's brow, 
may loud - ly roar, 
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They'll bear me all the soon - er o'er. 

Mv bea - con Light, mygnid-ing Star. 

With glo - ry gilds my path- way now. 

They'll bear me all the soon - er o'er. 



? 
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They'll bear me all the soon - er o'er, (the soon - er o'er.) 
My bea- con Light,my guiding Star, (my guid - ing Star.) 
With glo - ry gilds my pathway now. (my path- way now.) 
They'll bear me all the soon - er o'er, (the soon- er o'er.) 




CHOBT78. 




Be - yond the sea, the boundless sea, My Sav-iour*s hand is 




i fitr r i Effp fa 
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lead - ing me; What - e'er of ill or pain I bear, 
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His ten • der love. 



w.  f g-eg 
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b with me there.. 
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•My Toioe It to the sons of men.**-- Peot. 8 1 4. 



Charles Maokay. 



Ira D. Banket. 




1. If I were a voice, a per - sua - sive voice, That could trav - el the 

2. If I were a voice, a con - sol - ing voice, I would fly on the 

3. If I were a voice, a con -vine -ing voice, I would trav - el 

4. If I were a voice, an im-mor- tal voice, I would fly the 





wide world through, 
wings of the air; 
with the wind, 
earth a • round: 



I would fly on the beams of the morning light, And 
The homes of sorrow and guilt Id seek, And 
And wher-ev - er I saw the na-tionstora By 
And wher-ev - er man to his i -dols bowed, Fd 



iff", j r\ i 





speak to men with a gen - tie might, And tell them to be true, 
calm and truth - ful words F d speak, To save them from despair, 
war - fare, jeal-ous-y. spite or scorn, Or ha- tred of their kind, 
pub- lish in notes both long and loud, The Gospel's joy -ful sound. 
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I would fly, I would fly o - ver land and sea Wherev - er a hu - man 
I would fly, I would fly o' er the crowded town, And drop like the hap - py 
I would fly, I would fly on the thunder crash. And in - to their blind - ed 
I would fly, I would fly on the wings of day. Pro- claim - ing peace on my 

1 ' ^— * 





heart might be. 
sun • light down 
bo - soms flash: 
world-wide way, 



Tell -ing a tale, or sing-ing a song In 

In - to the hearts of suf -f 'ring men, And 

Then with their e - vil thoughts sub-dued, I'd 

Bid -ding thesad-dened earth re-joice — If 





praise of the right and in blame of the wrong. I would fly, . 
teach them to look up a - gain. I would fly,. 
teach them Chris- tian broth- er - hood, I would fly,, 
I were a voice, an im-mor-tal voice, I would fly,. 
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I would fly, I would fly o - ver land and sea. 

I would fly, I would fly o'er thecrowd-ed town. 

I would fly, I would fly on thethun-der crash. 

I would fly, I woul d fly on the wings of day. 
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Motto of iho N. Y. Tribune Sunshine 8ooiety. 



HSFBT BUBTOH. 

Moderate 

35 
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1. Have you had a kindness shown? Pass it 

2. Did you hear the lov-ingword — Pass it 

3. *T was the sun-shine of a smile — Pass it 

4. Have you found the heaVnly light? Pass it 

5. Be not self- ish in thy greed, Passit 



on; 

on; 
on; 
on; 
on: 




'Twas not $iv*n for 
Like the sing-ing 
Stay-ing hut a 
Souls are grop-ing 
Look up - on thy 





thee a -lone, Pass it 

of a hird? Pass it 

lit - tie while! Pass it 

the night, Day-light gone; 



on; 
on; 
on; 



in 



brother's need, Pass it on; 



Let it tray - el down the years, Let it 
Let its mug - ic live and grow, Let it 
A - pril beam, the lit - tie thing, Still it 
Hold thy lighted lamp on high, Be a 
Live for self, you live in vain; Live for 





wipe an - oth-er' s tears, Till in heaven the deed appears — Pass it on. 
cheer an - oth er* s woe, You have reap 7 d what others sow, Pass it on. 
wakes the flow 5 rsof spring, Makes the si-lent birds to sine-— Pass it on. 
star in some one' s sky, He may live who else would die, Pass it on. 
Christ, you live a - gain ; Live for Him, with Him you reign — Pass it on. 





* 



« 
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No. 174. Who fe #« the forte £ifc? 



Frances R. Hayebgal. 

Spirited. 



Ira d. 





l^p 



1. Who is on the Lord's side? Who will serre the King? Who will be His 

2. Not for weight of glo - ry, Not for crown and palm, En • ter we the 

3. Je - ens, Thou hast bought us, Not with gold or gem, But with Thine own 

4. Fierce may be the con - flict, Strong nvv be the foe, But the King's own 






P##l 



mm 



help • era, Oth - er lives to bring? 

ar - my, Raise the war - rior - psalm; 

life - blood, For Thy di - a - dem; 

ar - my, None can o - Ter - throw; 



Who will leave the world's side? 

But, for love that claim - eth 

With Thy bless - ing fill - ing 

Bound His stand- ard rang - ing, 
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Who will face the foe? 
Lives for whom He died, 
All who come to Thee, 
Vio - fry is se - cure, 



Who is on the Lord's side? Who for Him will go? 

He whom Je - sue nam - eth Must be on His side. 

Thou hast made us will- ing, Thou hast made us free. 

For His truth un-chang - ing, Makes the tri-umph sure. 




Chorus. 




Who is on the Lord's side? Who will serve the King? Who will be His 
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Thy grace di- vine, We are on the Lord's side; Sar-iour, we are Thine. 

m 
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Hokaiiub Boh ab, D. D. 



Gbo. C. Stebbihb. 




1. Be- yond the smil-ing and the weep-ing, I 

S. Be- yond the blooming and the fad- ing, I 

8. Be- yond the part- ing and the meet-ing, I 

4. Be- yond the frost-chain and the fe-ver, I 



•hall be soon, I 

shall be eoon, I 

■hall be eoon, I 

shall be eoon, I 



shall be soon; Be* 

shall be soon ; Be • 

shall be soon; Be* 

shall be soon ; Be - 




yond the waking and the sleeping, Beyond the sowing and the reap4ng, I 

yond the shining and the shading, Beyond the hoping and the dreading, I 

yond the farewell and the greeting, Beyond the pulse's fe- ver beat- ing, I 

yond the rock-waste and the river, Beyond the ev - or and the ncv - er, I 



i 

shall be soon, V- 

shall be soon, ^ 

shall be soon, * 

shall be soon, Q 





Refrain. 
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I shall be soon. Love,rest and home! Sweet^nreethomel Lord,tarry not, Lord,tarry not,bat come. 




No. 176. 



F. J. Crosby. 



$\m to Wm. 



S.XVAR* 




1. Thou my er • er- last- ing por-tion, More than friend or life to me, All a -long my «• 

2. Not for ease or world-ly pleas-are, Nor for fame my prayer shall be; Glad-ly will I * 
& Lead me thro* the Tale of shadows, Bear me o'er life's fit- fill sea: Then the gate of {5 

J 

K 

I 




Hip 





Refrain. 



MfJIJ.JU 




pfl- grim journey, Say-lour, let me walk with Thee, dose to Thee, close to Thee, Close to p 
toil and suf - far, On - ly let me walk with Thee. Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to 4T 
life e - ter - nal, May I en - ter, Lord, with Thee. Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to £ 



#tojj* to Mktt. — <SMuM 




Thee, close to Thee; All a -long my pil-grimjour-ney, Bar-lour, let me walk with Thee. 
Thee, close to Thee ; Glad-ly will I toil and suf - fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee. 
Thee, close to Thee ; Then the gate of life e-ter-nal, May I en - ter, Lord, with Thee. 




No. 177. §tfU& § Will ftot Wm. 



Maby J. Waijcbb. 



IBA D. BlNIIT. 



m j a j i j j i 




LJe-sus, I will trust Thee, trust Thee with my soul ; Guilt- y, lost, and help -less, 
2.Je-sus, I can trust Thee, trust Thy writ- ten word, Since Thy voice of mer - cy 
8. Je-sus, I do trust Thee, trust Thee with-out doubt: a Who-so • ev - er com-eth, 




Thou canst make me whole. 
I have oft- en heard. 
Thou wilt not cast out,** 




There is none in heav - en or on earth like Thee : 
When Thy Spir-it teach- eth, to my taste how sweet — 
Faith- ful is Thy prom - iso, pre-cious is Thy blood — 




DJS.—J* - sus, I will trust Thee, trust Thee with my soul: 



I 

«r 



FlNB. 



Chorus. 




Thou hast died for sin-ners— therefore, Lord, for me. 
On - ly may I heark-en, ait- ting at Thy feet 
These my soul's sal - va- tion, Thou my Say - iour God 1 



} 



In Thy lore con - fid - tag. 




Guil- fy, lest, and helpless, Thau canst make me w, 




I will seek Thy face; Wor-ehip and a- dors Thee, for Thy wondrous 





no. 178. $bm fe §tit fm * gtork 



^IfT.TA M.HUIX, 



Rev. E. G. TAiXOB. 




1. There 

2. Oh, 
B. It 

4. Then 

5. Then 



life 
why 

is 
doubt 
take 



not 
not 

with 



* look at the 
Be there as the 
thy tears of re - 
thy wel • come, since 
re • joio • ing from 



Orn - ci - fled One, 
Bear • er of sin, 
pent- anoe and pray'rs, 
God has de - dared 

Je • bus at once 



There is 
If on 
Bnt the 
There re. 
The 





life at this mo-ment for thee ; Then 

Je-sns thy guilt was not laid? Oh, 

. ff/ < W ,that a* tones for the soul ; On 

main-eta no more to be done; That 

life er-er •last- ing He gives; And 



look, sin-ner, look nn- to Him and be saved, 

why from His side flow'd the sin-cleansing blood, 

Him, then, who shed it, thou may- est at once 

once in the end of the world He appeared, 

know with as - but- anoe thou nev - er canst die, 

I 



1 

• 

4 




Un-to Him whowasnaird to the tree. 
If Hia dy - ing thy debt has not paid? 
Thy weight or in - iq - ni - ties roll. 
And com- plet - ed the work He be - gun. 
Since Je - bus thy right- eons- ness, fives. 






Look! look! look and live I There is 



I 




irufin i f 





life for a look at the Orn - d- fled One, There Is life at this mo- ment for thee. 




No. 179. 

H.R.PAUCKB. 



ffcMl ffot U toptatUm 



H.R.PAUOEB. 




1. Yield not to temp- to - tion, For yield-ing is sin, Each vio- fry will help yon 

2. flbaii e - vil com - pan - ions, Bad language die - dain, God's name hold in rev-'rence, 
S. To him that o'er - com - eth God giv- eta a crown, Thro' faith we shall con -quer, 



T irJ.ri i'j.i'1 H'i 



f kid §hrt to l&myttim—(&0nMtl 




Some oth-cr to win; 
Nor take it in Tain; 
Though oft- en cast down; 



Fight man-ful - ly on - ward, Dark pas- alone sub - due, 
Be thoughtful and earn -eat, Kind-heart - ed and true, 
He who is our Sar - lour, Our strength will re - new, 




Look ev - er to Je • sue, Hell car* 17 yon through. Ask the Saviour to help you, 




Comfort, strengthen, and keep you; He towilUug to aid you, He will car- ry you through. 




Ho. 180. Qmm> ££jj <M, to Wm. 



Sarah P. Adams. 



(Bethany. 6s. 4s.) 



Dr. LoWMLii Mason. 



1 



#N jji iji.i|j j Jijj'ij,ijiiiii.i 



1. Near - or, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee; 

2. Tho* like the wan- der - er, The sun gone down, 
8. There let the way ap-pear Steps nn - to heavens 
4. Then with my wak- ing tho'ts, Bright with Thy praise, 
6. Or if, on joy - ful wing, Cleav - ing the sky, 




Fen though it be a cross 
Dark-new be o-rer me, 
All that Thou send-est me, 
Out of my sto- ny griefs, 
Sun, moon, and stars for- got, 



i 



 I- j i cfr*!' r n^ p 



D£r—N*ar - #r, my God, to Tk**f 



i 



1 



Fnrfj. 




That 
My 
In 
Beth 
Up - 



rais-eth me, 

rest a stone. 

mer-cy given 1 

el I'll raise; 

ward I fly, 



wm 



D.8. 



sun 

Yet 



all my song shall be— Near - er, my God, to Thee ! 
in my dreams I'd be Near - er, my God, to Thee ! 



An - gels to beck-on me Near - er, my God, to Thee I 
80 by my woes to be Near - er, my God, to Thee I 
Still all my song shall be Near - er, my God, to Thee I 



J l fifT'inr T'\" '"'if'T'ir i ' n 

• er it*?***/ 



no. 181 (tatfog all gmw (Bm »p<m §ftm. 



From Ojbbab Mai^ut, by J. E. AT 



Jams MoGbavahaw. 




pspi 



L How sweet, my 8a v- lour to re- pose On Thine al-mlght - y powYI 

2. It is Thy will that I should cast My er • *ry care on Thee; 

8. That I should trust Thy lor - ing care, And leok to Thee a - lone, 

4. Why should my heart then be dis- treat, By dread of fa • tare ill? 





To feel Thy strength np • hold - ing me, Thro* er • 'ry try - ing hoar I 

To Thee re - fer each ria - ing grief, Each new per - plex - i • ty ; 

To calm each troub - led thought to rest, In prayer be • fore Thy throne. 

Or why should nn • be • liev - ing fear Hy tremb-ling spir - it fill? 




Cast - ing all.....—.......... your care np - on 

Oast* ing all your care, 



nilll)mmHHMUIHMH»iHmi V»SBWUg * 

all your care up - on Him, h 




£ 




S 



« 




all... your care up-on Him,. ........ ,.~~...... Oast -ing all. MM . M ........ M your care np-on 

all your care, all your care upon Htm, your care, 



mrrr *» i 




•-!■ ^J i "i 



No. 182. 



flatoatg. 



W. M*K. Dabwood. 
Moderate. 



h On CUt*i7*s brow 
2. *Mid rend-ing rooka 
8. O Je - bos, Lord, 



fifi* li J — T 

era - 



■*-*- 



J&O. R. BWJUIBl . 




my 8ftT-iour died, 
and darkened skies, 
bow can it be, 




^ 



Twas there my 
My Sav - lour 
That thou should* 




^ 




i 

I 

4 

i 




ny» 



And purchased there 
To hear -en's joye 
In that dread hour 



my par- don free. 

and end -lew day. 

on Gal - Ya - ryf 




Chorus. 




Oal-Ta-ryl dark Oal-ra-ryt Where Je- toe shed Hie blood for me, forme; 




m^$ 




rU. J9 h 




O Oal-Ta-ryl bleat Oal • Ya- ry! 'Twas there my Sar- lour died for me. 



No. 183. 



Wm <tat gtygrfrimi. 



Rev. Wm. Huhtul 



Arr. by Rev. J. H. Srocacroir. 




1. The great Phy - si • dan now is near, The sym - pa - this - ing Je 

2. Tour ma • ny sine are all for-giv'n, Oh, hear the voice of Je 
8. All glo • ry to the dy • ing Lamb t I now be - lieve in Je 
4. His name die • pels my guilt and fear, No oth • or name but Je 



sob: 
sos; 



- sos; 





He speaks the droop- ing heart to cheer, Oh, hear the voice of Je - sos. 

Go on your way in peace to heaven, And wear * crown with Je • sua. 

I love the bless • ed 8av - ionr*s name, I love the name of Je • sos. 

Oh, how my son! de- lights to hear The pro - dons name of Je • sos. 




Chorus. 




J l f t J-r-t 




"Sweet -est note in ser» aph song, Sweet -est name 




^^ 



rit 





bless • ed Js • sos.* 



Ho. 184. 



Sfoe fwimtjs §am 



Mrs. Lyiha Baxtbr. 



W. H. DOAHP* 




1. Take the name of Je • sos with yon, Child of sor-rowand of 

2. Take the name of Je • sns ev • er, As a shield from ev • *ry snare; 
8. Oh I the pre- dons name of Je - sns; How it thrills car tools with Joy, 
4* At the name of Je - sns bow • ing, Vail - ing pros- trato at His feet, 



Wtut fttcfoiW gam*. — (tafttM 




It will joy and com • fort give yon, Take it then wher- e'er you go. 

If temp - ta- tiona 'round you gath • er, Breathe that ho • ly name in pray'r. 

When His lor • ing arms re - ceive us, And His songs our tongues em-ploy ! 

King of kings in heav'n we'll crown Him, When oar joar-ney is com-plete. 




H ^f-p 



Chorus. 




O how sweet I 



Hope of earth and joy of heaT*n, 




Fktcioua name, O how tweet, howsweet, 



No. 185. 

G. DUFF1KU>, D. IX 



(Webb. 7*6*) 



G. J. WSBB. 




1. Stand up t— stand up for Je - sus I Ye sol-diers of the cross ; Lift high His roy- at ban- ner, 




^ It most not sof- far loss: From Tie- fry un • to Tie-fry His ar» my shall He lead, 

«  -At 1 rl. a e rf.^ 




And Christ is Lord indeed* 



% Stand up I— stand np for Jesuit 

The trumpet call obey ; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 

In this His glorious day: 
•Ye that are men, now serve Him,** 

Against unnumbered foes ; 
Let courage rise with danger, 

And strength to strength oppose. 

Si Stand np I— stand np for Jesus f 
Stand in His strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you— 
Yadare not trust your owns 



Pot on the gospel armor, 
And, watching onto prayer, 

Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 

4. Stand np I— stand np for Jens ! 

The strife will not be long; 
This day, the noise of battle, 

The next, the victor's song t 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of glory 

Shall reign eternally. 



No. 186. 



Wtittv tat §hm. 



NlGHOIAOH. 



Wx. G. FiaoHBB. 




L Lord Je - 

2. Lord Je - 

8. Lord Je - 

4. Lord Je- 



I long to be per - feet - ly whole ; I want Thee for - 

look down from Thy throne in the skies, And help me to 

for this I most hum - bly en - treat : I wait, bless - ed 

Thou toast I pa-tient-ly wait; Gome now, and with 





er - er, to lire in my soul; Break down er - 'ry i - dol, cast 

make a oom-plete sao - ri - floe; I give up my - self, and what- 

Lord, at Thy era - d - fled feet, By faith, for my cleans-ing, I 

in me a new heart ere - ate; To those who hare sought Thee, Thou 





out er - *ry foe; Now wash me, and I 

er - er I know— Now wash me, and I 

see Thy blood flow — Now wash me, and I 

nev - er said'st No— Now wash me, and I 



shall be whit - 

shall be whit - 

shall be whit • 

shall be whit - 



er than snow, 

er than snow, 

er than snow, 

er than snow. 



I 

1 




Chorus. 




mm 



mm 



pa 



Whit - er 



than 



snow. 



W f f f w 



yes, 



whit 



er 



than snow; 



1 * ' ' 



« 



No. 187. Wit gome ®w 3tee. 



Rev. D. W. C. Hunttngtoh. 



TlTLIilUS 0. O'KAVB. 




1. Oh, think of the home o - Ter there, 

2. Oh, thiuk of the friends o - Ter there, 

3. M v Bar - iour Is now o - Ter there, 

4. I'll soon be at home o- Ter there, 



By the side of the riv - er of 
Who be - fore ns the jonr • ney bare 
There my kin - dred and friends are at 
For the end of my jonr- ney I 





light, o - yer there, Where the saints, all im - mor - tal and fair, Are 

trod, o - Ter there, Of the songs that they breathe on the air, In their 

rest ; o - Ter there, Then a - way from my sor - row and care, Let me 

o - Ter there, Ma - ny dear to my heart, o - Ter there, Are 

» 




g?I-fi : Mrf#Lf g. g-p 







Refrain. , 



3^ 



robed in their gar-ments of 

home in the pal - ace of 

fly to the land of the 

watch-ing and wait- ing for 



white, 


o 


- Ter there. 


- Ter 


God, 


o 


- Ter there. 


O-Ter 


blest. 





- Ter there. 


O-Ter 


me. 


o 


- Ter there. 


0- Ter 



there, o - Ter there, O - Tor 
there, o - Ter there, - Ter 
there, o-Ter there, - Ter 
there, o-Ter there, O-Ter 





there, o-Ter there, Oh, think of the home o- Ter there, o -Ter there; O-Ter 

there, o - Ter there, Oh, think of the friends o - Ter there, o - Ter there ; O-Ter 

there, o - Ter there, My SaT - iour is now o - Ter there, o - Ter there ; O - Ter 

there, o- Ter there, I'll soon be at home o- Ter there, o-Ter there; O-Ter 





there, o - Ter there, o - Ter there, 

there, o - Ter there, o - Ter there, 

there, o> - Ter there, o - Ter there, 

there, o - Ter there, o - Ter there, 



o • Ter there, Oh, think of the home o - Ter there, 

o - Ter there, Oh, think of the friends o - Ter there, 

o • Ter there, My SaT - iour is now o - Ter there, 

o • Ter there, 111 soon be at home o • Ter there. 



m 



J- 



£ 







No. 188. 



(6>fi\Ot f £mtWC, &0VM. 



W. E. WlTTEB. 



H.RPALMKB. 




1. While Je 

2. Are you 
8. Oh, hear 



L_J~3 g-|~^ J* 4 




bus whis - pen to you, Gome, sin - ner, oome I 
too hear - y lad - en ? Oome, sin - ner, oome ! 
His ten - der plead - ing, Oome, sin - ner, oome I 



While we are 
Je - bus will 
Gome and re- 



|i  ii r~ i if [f £ i F : f pr rir rri 




pray - ing for you, Oome, sin - ner, come I 
bear your bur - den, Gome, sin • ner, come ! 
ceire the bless - ing, Gome, sin - ner, come I 



Now is 
Je • sus 
While Je - 



S 



the time to own Him, u 
will not de-Mire yon, • 
bus whis- pers to yon, P 




Gome, sin - ner, come 1 Now is the time to know Him, Gome, Bin - ner, come 1 
Gome, sin- ner, come! Je - sus will now re-ceire you, Come, sin -ner, cornel 
Gome, sin- ner, come! While we are pray -ing for you, Gome, sin -ner, cornel 




No. 189. 



gjt jpafotfe §it 



JOB. H. GlLKORB. 



Wk. B. Bbadbubt. 




1. He lead - eth me ! oh I bless - ed thought, Oh ! words with hear'n- ly . com - fort fraught ;■£ 

2. Some- times 'mid scenes of deep- est gloom, Sometimes where E - den's bow- en bloom, * 
8. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor er - er mur - mur nor re - pine — £ 
4. And when my task on earth is done, When, by Thy grace, the Tic- t'ry's won, 




What - e'er I do, wher - e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead • 

By wa - ten still, o'er troub- led sea, Still 'tis God's hand that lead - 

Con - tent, what - er - er lot I see, Since 'tis my God that lead • 

E'en death's cold ware I will not flee, Since God through Jor - dan lead - 



eth me. 
eth 
eth 
eth 




&t §mMh p*— (StoiwJuM 




He lead -eth me! He lead - eth me! By His own hand He lead- eth me; 



wpif r r 1 E i f f f fij_p_^ 





pipppia 



No. 190. 



|Mre iw gigaitt 



Rev. W. P. Magkay. 



John J. Husband. 




1. We praise Thee, God ! for the Son of Thy lore, For Je - sue who 

2. We praise Thee, God! for Thy Spir - it of light, Who has shown us our 

3. All glo - ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain, Who has borne all our 

4. All glo - ry and praise to the God of all grace, Who has bought us, and 
6. Be - rire us a - gain; fill each heart with Thy love; Hay each soul be re - 




Chorus. 




died, and is now gone a - bore. "\ 

Bar - iour, and scat-tered our night. I 

sins, and has cleansed ey - *ry stain. > Hal - m - la • jah I Thine the glo • 

sought us, and guid - ed our ways. | 

kin - died witb fire from a - bove. * 



ry, Hal-le- 




lu - jah! A - men ; Hal • la • lu -jah I Thine the glo - ry, Be • Tire us a - gain. 



36.191 ftafee Jim! fwtfee §im! 



Fahhy j. Cbcfbt. 



Chester G. A&vmL 




, j. i J. J. i j.. J.i 



1. Prate© Him I praise Him! Je-sus, our bleated Be- deem - er 1 Sing, O earth— His 

2. Praise Him ! praise Him ! Je-fius, our blessed Be - deem - er ! For oar sins He 

3. Praise Him I praise Him! Je-sus, oar blessed Be- deem - er ! Heay'n-ly por - tals, 



w^Tif^' i l it 





won - der- fal lore pro - claim ! 
saf - fered, and bled and died ; 
loud with ho -oan -iias ring! 



Hail Him! hail Him! high, est arch -an -gels in 
He oar rock, oar hope of e - ter - nal sal - 
Je - sus, Bar - iour, reign-eth for - er - er and 9 




JVj.jiHiift i iid! 



D. S.— Prats* Him t praise Him t tell of His ex - eel -lent | 

Fine. 




glo-ry; Strength and hon-or give to His ho-ly name! Like a shep-herd, 1 
va-tion,Hail Himl hail Him I Je- bus, the cru-d - fled. Sound His prais-es! P 
ev - er : Grown Him ! crown Him ! Prophet, and Priest, and King ! Christ is com - ing ! 




greminest % Praise Htm //raise Him lev - er im joy »/ul song I 




DA 




Je-eus will guard His chil-dren, In His arms He car-ries them all day long; 
Je-sos who bore oar sor-rows, Love an- bound -ed, won-der-ful, deep and strong; 
o- ver the world Tic - to-rioos, Pow'rand glo-ry an -to the Lord be - long; 




No. 192. 



3Pmttat$ <&ML 



Mrs. M. Stockton. 



WM. G. FlSOHER. 



PPf^ 



£ 



^-U al J J - ; l J-±-i±=£j 



1. God loved the world of 

2. E'en now by faith I 
8. Love brings the glo - rious 
4. Be - liev - ing souls, re 
6. Of vie - tory now o'er 



sin 
claim 
ful - 
joic - 
Sa - 

r* 



1 



ners lost, And ru - ined by the 

Him mine, The ris - en Son of 

in, And to His saints makes 

go; There shall to you be 

tan's power Let all the ran - somed 



neas 
iug 



Wtm&wxifi ?&m. — (StotwfouM 




fall ; 8al - va - tlon full, at high - est cost, He of - fers free to all. 

God ; Re - demp-tion by His death I find, And cleans-log thro* the blood, 

known The bless -ed rest from in - bred sin, Thro 1 faith in Christ a- bne. 

given A glo - rious fore - taste, here be - low, Of end - less life in heaven, 

sing, And tri - nmph in the dy - ing hour Thro* Christ the Lord oar King. 




J: J i j J J: t \ i, m 



Oh, 'twas love, 'twas won-drous lovel The love of Ood to me; It 




i pt r i n 1 1 



fntr-i J, ; i j^uj j i j i j, ^, ii 



To die 



on 



Cal - va - ry. 



ryf i ;-p-p^^ B 



No. 193. 



Charlotte Elliott. 



(Woodworth. L.M.) 



Wm, B. Bradbury. 




J I >j j J J-hU^ i 



1. Just as 
8. J\*rt as 
3. Juu. at 



I am, with - out one plea, Bnt that Thy blood was shed for me, 
I am, and wait - ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot. 
I am, though tossed a - bout, With many a con - fiict, many a doubt, 




i 



1 



§ ^-±-W 



K N 




And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, O 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
Fightings and fears with - in, with -out, O 



Lamb of 
Lamb of 
Lamb of 



God! 
God! 
God! 



I 
I 
I 



come, 
ooine, 
come, 



I 
I 
I 



come! 
come! 
come! 




4. Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Tea, all I need, in Thee to find, 
Lamb of Godl I come, I cornel 



5. Just as I am ; Thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of Godl Ioome,Ioos*»t 



No. 194. 



ftf U& | torn*. 



W. T. SUBSPKR. 



G«o. O. 




1. Oat of my bond - age, sor - row and night, Je 

2. Oat of my shame- ful fail - ore and loss, Je 

3. Oat of an - rest and ar - ro- gant pride, Je 

4. Oat of the fear and dread of the tomb, Je 



soa, I oome, Je 

sua, I come, Je 

bun, I oome, Je 

bub, I oome, Je 



J J.J J J i 

- bob, I oome; 

- bub, I oome; 



oome; 
bob, I come; 
- bub, I come; 




Pip* 




j. i i:ii'J J'iiJg 



In - to Thy free - dom, glad - ness and light, Je - 

In - to the glo - rious gain of Thy cross, Je • 

In - to Thy bless - ed will to a - bide, Je - 

In - to the joy and light of Thy home, Je - 



bob, I oome to Thee; 

bub, I oome to Thee ; 

bob, I come to Thee ; 

bus, I come to Thee: 



e 




Out of my sick - ness in - to Thy health, Out of my want and in - to Thy wealth, ? 

Out of earth's sop- rows in -to Thy balm, Out of life's storms and in* to Thy calm, 

Out of my -self to dwell in Thy love. Out of de-spair in -to rap-tures a- bore, 

Out of the depths of ru - in un - told, In - to the peace of Thy shei- tor- ing fold, 




Out of my sin and in - to Thy - self, 
Out of dis - tress to ju - bi - lant psalm, 
Up -ward for aye on wings like a dove, 
Ev - er Thy glo - rious face to be - hold, 



Je - sus, I come w 
Je - bus, I oome to 
Je - sus, I oome ♦"» 



to 



•ie - bus, x coma to 

Je - bus, I come to 



Thee. 
Thee. 
Thee. 
Thee. 




No. 195. 



Rev. Edward Mots. 



ftfit $M iotffc. 



Wm. B. Bradbury. 



tptt ^l^f i JjfJSbj 





1. My hope is built on noth - ing less Than Je - bus' blood and right- eouB>n&_ , 

2. When dark-ness yells His love - ly face, I rest on His un - chang- ing grace ; 

3. His oath, His cot - e - nant, His blood, Sup - port me in the whelm- ing flood ; 

4. When He shall come with tram- pet sound, 0, may I then in Him be found; 







I dare not trust the tweet- est frame, But whol-ly lean on Je- bus' name. 

In ev - *ry high and storm - y gale, My an- chor holda with - in the vail. 

When all a - round my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay. 

Cloth 'd in His rignt- eous - new a- lone, Fault- less to stand be- fore the throne I 



i 
I 

a 
| 

a 
i 




Chorus. 




ij jj ji j jji i 



On Christ, the Solid Bock, I stand ; All other ground is sinking sand, All other ground is sinking sand. 




No. 196. 



Jrit to <Mflt § #W. 



Ex.ynrA M. Hall. 



Johw T. Grafs. 



tfiiu i ji j;j i j=pp 




1.1 hear the Sav-iour say, Thy strength in- deed is small; Child of weak-ness, 
2. Lord, now in - deed I find Thy pow*r and that a - lone, Can change the 

8, For noth-ing good have I Where- by Thy grace to claim — I'll wash my 




B-E I r ' c 



Chorub. 




watch and pray, Find in Me thine all in all. ) 

lep - er*s spots, And melt the heart of stone, > Je - bus paid 

gar -ments white In the blood of Gal-vary's Lamb. J 



it all, 




All to Him I owe; Sin had left a crim- son stain : He washed it white as snow. 




4. When from my dying bed 

My ransomed soul shall rise, 
Then " Jesus paid it all " 
Shall rend the vaulted skies. 



6. And when before the throne 
I stand in Him complete, 
111 lay my trophies down, 
All down at Jesus' feet. 



No. 197. 



fcto tit* Wotk 



F. J* Obosby. 



W. H. Doaml 



L To 

2. To 

3* To 

4. To 




J-H i sV!B =PPl 



the work I 
the work! 
the work I 
the work I 



to 
to 
to 
to 



the work 1 we are ser - rants 

the work! let the hun - gry 

the work! there is U - bor 

the work! in the strength of 



of God, Let us 

be fed; To the 

for all, For the 

the Lord, And a 





fol - low the path that onr Mae- tor has trod; With the balm of His conn -eel our 

fountain of Life let the wea - ry be led; In the cross and its ban-ner onr 

king-dom of dark -ness and er - ror shall fall ; And the name of Je-ho-rah ex- 

robe and a crown shall onr la- bor re-ward; When the home of the faith -fill our 




strength to re - new, 

glo - ry shall be, 

al - ted shall be* 

dwell- ing shall be, 



Let us 
While we 
In the 
And we 



do with our might what our hands find 

her- aid the tid- tags, u Sai - va - Hon 

loud swell -ing cho - rus, u Sal - va - turn 

shout with the ransom d, u Sal - va - Hon 



to do. 
it free!" 
it frfl" 
it freer 




Ofob 




ZSi 



^§ 



f 



Toil-ing on, 



toil -ing on, 



Toil-ing on, 



toil -Ing 




Toil-ing on, 



toil - ing on, 



Toil-ing on, 




taU4ngo*i 



and trust, 



and pray, 



No. 198. 

BXKETABD BABTOir. 



Wtik in the fiflht 

dUnoah, aiU 



From P. J. Hayd*. 



jvtJJ i - l Ji f i , j i j j i j ii fl i M int-fti 



1. Walk in the light! so ehaltthoa know 

2. Walk in the light! and thoushalt find 

3. Walk in the light! and thoushalt own 

4. Walk in the light! and e'en the tomb 
6. Walk in the light! thy path shall be 

SI 



That fel - low - ship of love, 

Thy heart made tru - ly His, 

The dark-new passed a - way, 

No fear-ful shade shall wear; 

Peace - ful, se - rene, and bright; 




ft ^ Hj, j uLte LMi j i i il i J ji'' Ji'CT'JH 



His Spir - it on - ly can be • stow Who reigns ro light a - bove. 

Who dwells in cloud -less light en • shrined, In whom no dark-nees is. 

Be - cause that light hath on thee shone In which is per - feet day. 

Glo - ry shall chase a - way its gloom, For Christ hath con-quered there. 

For God, by grace, shall dwell In thee, And God Him -self is light. 



pPfiffiutf i 



no. 199. $m\$, |0M fit mjj Jftrot 



G. 



(Martyiu ft. DO 



8. B. Mabsh. 

Fnrx. 




• J Je • ens, Lot - er of my son], Let me to Thy bo • som fly, ) 
*• I While the near- er wa-ters roll, While the tern -pest still is high;/ 




D.C.—S*ft in - to th* ha - ven guide % Ok, rc-ctirJ my soul at last< 



j-r] Jlrli j;kl;>UkU-5k fefe 



D.a 




Hide me, oh, my Say -lour, hide, 



Till the storm of life 




i ssT « tbTt"U 

'ir-r *■ 



S. Other refuge hare I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, oh, leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me ; 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 

All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 



3. Thou, Christ, art all I want; 

More than all in Thee I find ; 
Baise the fallen, cheer the faint 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind ; 
Just and holy is Thy Name, 

I am all unrighteousness; 
Vile, and full of sin I am, 

Thou art lull of truth and graos. 



No. 200. 



<ghttg tart §Rm. 



J.H.8. 



Bey. J. H. STOGKTOir. 




1. Come, er - 'ry soul by Bin oppressed, There's mer-cy with the Lord, And He will sore • ly 

2. For Je - ens shed His precious blood Eich bless- tags to be- stow ; Plunge now in- to fhs> 

3. Yes, Je - sub is the Truth, the Way, That leads you iu - to rest ; Be - Here in Him with- 

4. Come then, and join this ho - ly band, And on to glo - ry go, To dwell in that ce - 




»* r i r s r ^ 



Chobus. 




give yon rest, By trust -ing in His word.% 

crim- son flood That wash - es white as snow. V 

out de - lay. And you are ful - ly blest [ 

les • tial land, Where joys im- mor- tal flow. ) 



I 

On - ly trust Him, on • ly trust Him, 4 




On • ly trust Him now ; He will save you, He will save you, He will save you now. 




no. 201. Jfwm IkmUufft f jcjj pmwtatosi 

(Miflslonary Hymn. 7s.6tO 



R.HXBKB. 



Lown.li Masoh. 




1. From Greenland's i - cy mountains, From In- dia's cor - al strand, Where Af- ric*s sun- ny 

2. What tho' the spi - cy breez - es Blow soft o'er Oey- Ion's isle, Tho' er - 'ry pros-pect 
S. Shall we, whose souls are light- ed By wis-domfrom on high. Shall we to men be- 
4. Waft, waft, ye winds, His sto - ry, And you, ye wa-ters roll, Till, like a sea of 




fount- sins Boll down their gold-en sand, From many an an- dent riv - er, . From many a 

pleas - es And on- ly man is vile? In vain, with lay - ish kind- ness, The gifts of 

night -ed The light of life de-ny? Sal - va-tionl oh, sal- ya-tionIThe joy- ful 

glo - ry, It spreads from pole to pole ; Till o'er our ran-eom'd na- tare,. The Lamb, for 



gtm (ktmtmA't f^g, tit — (torfuM 




balm- y plain, They call us to de - lir - er Their land from er - ror's chain. 

God are strown : The hea- then, in his "blind- nest, Bows down to wood and atone, 

■onnd pro - claim, Till earth's re- mot- est na - Hon Has learned Has- si - ah's name, 

sin-ners slain, Be - deem- er, King, Ore - a - tor, In bliss re- turns to reign. 




No. 202. 



M to wftb fmt 



Bev. J. E. Rankin. 



W. G. Tomjcr. 




1. God be with yon till we meet a - gain 1— By His conn- sels guide, up- hold yon, 

2. God be with yon till we meet a - gain I— 'Neath His wings protect- ing hide yon, 
8. God be with you till we meet a - gain ! — When life's per- ils thick con- found you, 
4. God be with you till we meet a - gain 1— Keep love's ban-ner float-ing o'er you, 





With His sheep se- cure - ly fold you ; 
Dai - ly man-na still di - vide you; 
Put His arms un- fail - ing round you ; 
Smite death's threatening wave before yon ; 



God be with you till we meet a - gain I 

Ged be with you till we meet a - gain 1 

God be with you till we meet a - gain ! 

God be with you till we meet a - gain I 




Till we meet! Till we meet 1 Till we meet at Je-sus* feet; 

Till we meet I Till we meet a- gain! Till we meet! 




Till we meet! Till we meet! God be with you till we meet a - gain I 

Till we meet! Till we meet a- gain 1 



m L . i A I f f P ft 




\8/ \*/ 



do. 203, 



P. £ CROSBY. 

8oix>, or Dnsr. 



Jftwed taj (Stance. 

• By grace ye are ■ared."— Uph. 2 : 6. 



Geo. G. Btbbbihs. 




. i^jiJ. jj„iu. 1 



a. 

4. 



day the sil - Yer oord will break, And I no more ai now shall sing; 

day my earth - ly home will fall, I can- not tell how soon 'twill be, 

day, when fades the gold -en sun Be-neaththe ro - sy-tint-ed west, 

; till then I'll watch and wait, My lamp all trimm'd and barn- ing bright, 




\^Pk «hjP«r '^ " 




Bat, 0, the joy when I shall wake With -in the pal -ace of the King! 

Bat this I know — my All in All Has now a place in heav*n for me. 

My bless -ed Lord shall say," Well done I " And I shall en - ter in - to rest 

That when my Sav - ioor ope's the gate, My soul to Him may take its flight. 



^^ 



^fe 




Chobub. 



/ .  J J nf 



I j J i -f. i ^m 



And I shall see 

o> £ £ E 




Him face to face, And tell the 

I to face, 



V r t t - W m 



i fr ; J y o-Ul t i t\ j 



m 




sto - ry — Saved by grace; And I shall see Him face to 

_ J shall see _ 




9 — 9- 
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Coarrifht, 1894, by The Biglow & Main Co. 



No. 204. ©fem'tt §e §0 ga*tt f aJfcjj. 

«¥••* though I walk through the veHey."— Psa. 83s ft. 

Bev.W«O.OoiHZKa. &u D.8AVU*. 





yi J J JU ^-^ ^ 



L There'll be no dark val - ley when Je 

2. There'll be no more sor - row when Je 

3. There'll be no more weep- tag when Je 

4. There'll be songs of greet- tag when Je 



sns comes, There' ii be no dark 

sua comes, There'll be no more 

sub comes, There'll be no more 

sos cornea, There'll be songs of 




+ 1±1 




Tal • ley when Je • 

Bor - row when Je - 

weep-ing when Je - 

greet-iug when Je - 



sns comes ; There'll be no dark yal - ley when Je 

ana comes ; Bnt a glo - rious mor-row when Je 

sua comes; But a bless - ed reap- tag when Je 

ana comes; And a joy - ful meet-tag when Je 



ana comes 

ana comes 

ana comes 

sua cornea 





pem 




f 



To gath«tr His loved ones home. To gath-er Hla loved onea 



w>f iff f f f \f ; i i f i r p-p-^H 




rii w \ i i i 

home, To gath - er His loved onea home; There'll be 

safe home,, safe home; 




j l j j i i \ ii f i i 1 ^, 11 




no dark val - ley when Je - sus comes To gath - er Hla loved ones home. 
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TOPICAL INDEX, 

SACRED SONGS, No. 2. 



ASSURANCE. 


MO. 


All's dear up aloft..— _—. 


100 


God holds the kej..^^.^ 


seewei^*** 




—.138 


I hew the Saviour say— 


ltl 



I know that my Redeemer....—.. OT 

I know Thy hand upholdeth 108 

My hop* fa built. 195 

Thoug h our path be dark.. 104 

ATONEMENT AND 
BLOOD. 

Lord Jesus, I long to be..— .—..186 
On Calvary's brow...«.....~......~*.182 

Rejoice my waL MW . w .. HM ..M« 10 

Book of Ages.— — 99 

Ruin by sin.— —.———. 40 
Who are these whose..— _— .154 

CHRIST'S RETURN. 
Awake, awake, O Christian— _ 06 
Jesus is coming.......— ..—..— ..166 

Onoe more, O Ix>rd.. ....... .......m.. 77 

There'll be no dark valley...— ...204 
TillHeoome!..— —....— 03 

To-day the 8aints— .—.... 88 

We are waiting 29 



CLOSING. 
Blest be the ^*- , .■ nm  



J43 




God be with you tilL 
I'm a pilgrim, and., 
Take the name of Jesua 

CONFESSION. 

Drawing near with full— .«—... 48 

I need Thee every hour. 00 

It may not be on the 101 

Just as I am, without.  , 108 

CONSECRATION. 

fl may not be en the 102 

Just as I au^. 108 

..101 
08 
01 
08 



Lord, at Thy: 
O to be nothings. 
Saviour! Thy dying love. 
Yielded to Qod 



FAITH. 




Believe en fbe Lord.. 
Blessed is he who.... 
Drawing near with fuIL. 
Mvm sweet; my Saviour. 



I know that my 
It earns to me one...—.. 
Jesus, I will trust T 
Jesus, my 8hepherd. 
The blind man, to., 




FELLOWSHIP. 
As pants the hart.——. 81 

Blest be the tie .................143 

I oame to the fountain................ 4 

I have been alone with 110 

I need Thee every hour 00 

Jeaus, tender Saviour 110 

Keep Thou my way....... ISO 

Thou my everlasting 170 

Unto Thee, O heavenly 102 

Walk in the light 100 

We adore Thee, O......... . 82 

GOSPEL. (THE) 

If I were a voice —..171 

O sweet is the story —..........126 

O tell me the story............ —.101 

O the precious gospel......... ........108 

Preach the gospeL —.140 

We never grow weary.—..— 8T 



GRACE. 
Come near to me....... M .. M ...... M ...113 

Comfort my people .....124 

God is good to you —..101 

Joint heirs with Christ 110 

Lord Jesus, Thou dost —.157 

O sweet is the story ........ ...........126 

weary heart, why..— .^.^ 113 

On Calvary's brow.— ..—.—.182 
One there is above all— .....— M .18S 
Some day the silver cord— —203 
Strength in our weakness— ..ISO 
There is lift for a look— ..—178 
'Tie not by works..— ~—~118 

GUIDANCE. 

He leadethme! oh... „..188 

Hold Thou my band— 1ST 

1 know Thy hand....... 108 

Lead us, Heavenly Father—. 8T 
Lord, for to-morrow.........—.— 1 

Quiet, Lord, my froward.....~....» 09 

TJuto Thee, O heavenly «. MNNM 45I 
Where my Saviour's hand..— 140 



HEAVEN. 

A little while 

Beautiful City of God.. 



00 
OS 



NO 
Beyond fbe sea_— .~171 

Beyond the smiling........ 170 

Enthroned is Jesus now..—. 144 

Farther on, what joy s..— — ..134 
How precious the promise..—..... 84 

I'm a pilgrim................... 169 

In the land of adeless..... 40 

In the land where the . 00 

Just beyond the silent............ 27 

My heavenly home is....... .—.117 

O the music rolling............. 

O think of the home over there.. .187 

O world of joy untold..... 24 

Some day the silver eord..... 203 

There is a land mine..... ...—..104 

There's a beautiful home..— .148 

There's a beautiful land... 18 

We speak of our loved............... 14 

When the silver eord^.— ..— . 7 
Where the faded flower..—... 80 
Will there be light™—.. 70 



HOLY SPIRIT. 

By Thy blessed Spirit . ......147 

Come, Holy Ghost, our.— ......170 

Come, Holy Spirit... —..—.133 

Come, O come.—...— 8 

Holy 8pirit, faithful..— 110 

Holy Spiittjatd us..— ...—..103 
Our blest Redeemer........— ...... 00 

The Holy Ghost is here...—. ..168 

HOPE AND JOY. 

Go on your way 11 

Hallelujah! praise Jehovah........ 68 

I lost my burden at.................... 07 

Jesus is ooming....— ..................106 

Onoe more at rest........ 00 

Praise the Lord, and 02 

Rejoice, my soul 10 

There's a joyful message............l32 

Where the faded flower .......... 80 

Would you have the................... 00 

INVITATION. 

Art thou troubled .. 00 

Behold Him standing ..— ~. 10 

Climbing up the steeps 73 

Come, come to Jesus !•......... ......103 

Come, my soul, thy suit—... ......101 

"Come near to me".— ..—It* 

"I will give ;" oh............. SO 

Is there a heart that 141 

Jesus calls us, o'er...... ——..ISO 

© 
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O Jesus, Thou lit. 
O wanderer, 



There is never a soul..- 
We have heard the ... 
While Jesus whispers——. 

LOVE. 
Blest be the tie............ 

God ie good to yon....... 

God loved the world of.—., 
His is the lore we..—.—., 
Jesus, beloved of my heart... 
One there is above all...— 
The greatest thing on earth.., 
The Lord is my Refuge.., 
There's a wideness in 



NO. 

- SO 

sa 

78 
188 



-..143 

—151 

192 

_ S 

106 

163 

34 

.... IT 



MISCELLANEOUS. 
A shadow will follow us— .......107 

Art thou weary..—— 57 

Asleep in Jesus............ -...— 61 

Early seeking, early—.-—. 6 

It matters not— the.- 185 

Jesus, tender Saviour... 118 

Lo, the day is over..—-.— ...... 40 

O Jesus, Thou art.....— .— .140 

O wanderer lost in....—.— 73 

8peak gently, speak..— SO 

Tho' Urn's path be rough........—. S3 



MISSIONARY. 
All hail the power -—.,—.„... 



Are you shining lor Jesus—. 
From Greenland's ioy.— — - 



-ISO 
-100 
-301 



If I were a voice.—. 173 

O let us all endeavor.. 

Preach the gospel as.-. 

Besoue the fouls that.. 

Send the Light, O..... 

To-day the saints in Zlon..— . 88 

Who is on the Lord's side—— 174 




PEACE. 
Calm me, my God— 
Preeious words, like— 
With joy I draw from.. 



LIS 
40 
33 



PRAISE. 
AU hail the power— 
How sweet the name of.. 
Lord Jesus, Thou dost... 
Praise Him! praise Him.. 
Praise the Lord and.. 
Oh bless and praise the Lord— 18 

Sine: of the wonderful..—. 130 

Strength in our weakness...— 130 
We praise Thee, O God 100 




PRAYER. 
Blest Jesus, grant us. .„..., 



. 88 

419 



no 

Hold Thou my hand.—. 1ST 

Holy Spirit, lead us..-.., —103 

Jesus, Saviour, on Thy—.....— 85 
Lo, the day is over....———. 40 
Lord, at Thy mercy .—.-..—.....101 
Lord, I hear of showers...—- 35 
Lord, we gather in Thy.....— Tl 

O Light of light. .1ST 

Stealing from the world............ 81 

When the hopes that..— — 38 



PROMISES. 

Christian, so weary...— . — . 00 

How precious the promise...—. 04 
How shall I know that....-...— 138 
I am trusting in the promise ..— 38 

••I will give;" oh...- ...— SO 

Lord, we gather in Thy...—.— Tl 

Precious words, like....—. 48 

When the silver cord.-.—. 7 



REFUGE. 

Fly to the refuge in.....—.—..-.- 43 

In the shadow of the Rock 133 

I to the hills will lift.——.. 10 
In the secret of His..— — .— 04 
In Thy deft, O Book...— „.— . 75 
Jesus ! Lover of my soul.—.— 100 
My soul with expectation r „, ..,.., 35 

give thy heart to—.— - 

Bock of Ages, oleft...-.— ...... 00 

Safe in Jehovah's keeping..— ..180 
The Lord is my Refuge...— — . 17 
The storm is high, but.—. — .—148 
To the cross of Christ. — . 80 

RESURRECTION. 
Enthroned is Jesus*— — .-144 
Grand is the song...— — . 00 

1 lay me down in peace....— .107 
Just beyond the silent river— 87 

O the musio rolling.— 

O world of joy untold-..——. 84 
Wa are waiting, blessed. —. 20 



SALVATION. 
My soul with expectation. 
Out of my bondage*— m« 



15 

104 
40 
31 



Ruin by tin. 

The cross it standeth. 

The Great Physician....— ..— J.83 

There is life for a look.....— ....178 

"Tis not by works. — 118 

To-day the saints in Zion— 88 



With joy I draw from..— 

SORROW. 

Christian, so weary and. 
Comfort my people., 
If, on a quiet sea. 



31 




Light of the wandering..... 
More and more t he ...— ....—< 
O troubled heart be..— ..— .• 
O troubled heart there.—. 
Take the name of Jesus..., 



— 80 

-.—ISO 

••••••••• Tv 

— »eo»oo Vo9 
•nhsjs]*H 



TEMPERANCE 
Be careful what you— ..——160 

O troubled heart there . 43 

O wanderer, oome to.—.—— SO 
Rescue the souls that-.— —..-113 
Yield not to temptati on .— —173 



TRUST. 
Be still, O heart.— ...—..100 
Blessed is he who— .——.143 
Come every soul by ..—...—.. 300 
Drawing near with full—.—. 48 
I am trusting in the.——— 38 
Jesus, I will trust Thee.— — .177 
Jesus, my Shepherd.— —.—— 30 



WARFARE. 

Awake, awake, O Christian— 56 
Glorious and victorious....— ...... 51 

Press forward, O soldiers.—. 33 
Stand up ! stand up.— —....- .185 

The Son of God goes forth..— .108 
Who is on the Lord's side —174 

WARNING. 

Be careful what you sow— 100 

Could we stand with.——.— 80 
Fly to the refuge in...—....—. 48 
O the clanging bells of.— .— .. 74 
We sing of bright mansions— 03 
Yield not to temptation— —170 

WORK. 

Are you shining for Jesus..-.— .150 
Have you had a kindness ....—173 

Let us gather up the sunbeams.. .111 
O let us all endeavor..— .—.114 
Over fields that are white..-.—- 44 
Besoue the souls that........ .—113 

To the work!— — .— — .4.07 

WORSHIP. 

All hail the r~ »-,..,....,... 1«f 

Blessed day, when...— — —.— • 83 
Blest be the tie.— .-.—. — — .143 
Gome, Holy Spirit- 
Come, O oome and 
From every stormy wind., 
Glory be to God- 
God be with you, 
Jesus, Lover of my souL. 
Nearer, my God, to. 
O give thanks unto*.—, 
Wa ados* Tfcoe,0 Loot 
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So. 

H. Home Forever There. ......... ....... .. 7 

A Little While. , 50 

A shadow will follow us ever. 167 

Able to Deliver — 79 

Afterward -.— 90 

All Hail the Power - 139 

All Saints. C M. D. ..•••••. ••»•«•.••.-• - .loo 

All*b Clear Up Aloft 100 

All to Christ I Owe — 196 

All Will be Well ..........104 

Alone With Jesus 110 

An Evening Hymn 66 

An Evening Prater 81 

Anywhere, Everywhere 145 

Are you shining for Jesus, my brother 150 

Art thou troubled, sin oppressed? 59 

Art Thou Weary? 57 

Asleep in Jesus 61 

As Pants the Hart 31 

At the Door. 15 

Awake, Awake, O Christian !............ 56 

Beautiful City of God 62 

Beautiful Home — 146 

Be Careful what You Sow 160 

Behold Him standing at the door 15 

Believe and Receive 70 

Believe on the Lord 16 

Believe ye that I am Able? ,.. 11 

Be Still, O Heart 109 

Bethany. 6s. 4s ............180 

Beyond the Sea 171 

Beyond the Smiling and the 175 

ble88ed be the name 61 

Blessed day when pure devotions.. 83 

Blessed is he that is trusting the * 142 

Blessed Sabbath Day 83 

Bless this Hour of Prayer 71 

Blest be the Tie 143 

Blest Jesus, Grant us Strength 55 

Bring Him Unto Me 22 

By Grace are Ye Saved.. 118 

By the Beautiful Gate... 14 

By Thy blessed Spirit 147 

By Thy Spirit Lead Me-.. .......147 



Calm me, my God.....——— 113 

Calvary - ..—••• 182 

Casting all your Care upon Him...... 181 

Chant.— " Give Thanks." 165 

Christian, so weary and faint on the... 90 

Climbing up the steeps of glory 73 

Close to Thee 176 
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